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Question: <p>Michael and Sam (family bonding headcannons) </p>
Answer: <h2>🍬✨Michael Babysits Sam✨🧡: </h2><figure data-orig-height="480" data-orig-width="270"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/98f634ae8b3b1e8f4cc4cf1a246858fa/4b5b720b2758c5eb-3f/s640x960/7a00742439b5a997730279d78a4029d8491b1002.gif" data-orig-height="480" data-orig-width="270"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>How Michael &amp; Sam became close:</b></p><ul><li>Okay…so the gang was gonna have another night out (It will lead to ✨CHAOS✨)</li><li>Michael wasn’t for the BS so he decided to stay home </li><li>But that meant watching Lil Sam (Poor thing is the youngest in the group)</li><li>Michael is probably the most responsible in the house tho tbh</li><li>Michael never really thought of Sam other than a roommate(never rly noticed Sam to begin with)</li><li>Sam was excited (Michael is his ✨IDOL✨)</li><li>Michael kicked back on the recliner and was going to play the XBOX (imagine him with a headset 💀)</li><li>Until he felt a tug on his sleeve…he was met with little Sam cooing at him.</li><li>Stabby Boi doesn&rsquo;t know WHAT TO DO?!?!</li><li>Michael is pretty neutral when it comes to children…he never put too much thought into them</li><li>Heaving a sigh he gets up and crouches down to Sams level</li><li>Sam points to the kitchen </li><li>Michael can barely feed himself ADD A WHOLE ASS CHILD</li><li>He gives Sam candy corn…Yes you read that right ✨CANDYCORN✨ </li><li>Sam don’t mind, Sam LOVES ANYTHING TO DO WITH HALLOWEEN </li><li>HE LITERALLY INHALES THE CANDY and he DEMANDS MORE</li><li>Sam begins to conjure all that is unholy </li><li>Michael is just standing there like🧍‍♂️</li><li>Honestly Michael is amused (It’s really hard to upset him &amp; is actually VERY patient)</li><li>But something about this lil demon child crying is making him…feel bad</li><li>So Michael picks up Sam &amp; SPEED WALKS to his room</li><li>The candy corn is the household’s candy—but Michael has a HUGE STASH</li><li>Michael grabs his ✨Blue Pumpkin Bucket✨ from under his bed &amp; hands it to Sam</li><li>It’s filled with CHOCOLATE (Sam&rsquo;s favorite) </li><li>Michael tilts his head as Sam slowly chews the Snickers bar (Michael LOVES Snickers)</li><li>Sam looks up to Michael, back to the bar and decided to split it &amp; offers the other half to Michael while cooing at him (SOO CUTE OMFG🥺😭🤚)</li><li>Michael takes the candy but is lowkey confused (No one has shared with him before)</li><li>Sam hopping down from the bed snaps Michael from his thoughts </li><li>Sam holds up Michael’s Knife, gesturing to it before dropping it</li><li>Sam runs to his room and rushes back with his ✨LOLLIPOP✨ (His shank)</li><li>He also ✨DUMPS✨ out his bag of candy </li><li>Michael is surprised with Sams little gestures</li><li>The two trade each other for their fav candies </li><li>After that the two grow bored so Michael tries to find ✨ENTERTAINMENT✨</li><li>Sam raises his arms up causing Michael to tilt his head</li><li>Michael picks up Sam and speed walks while Sam giggles</li><li>Sam pretends to ✨FLY✨ like a superhero </li><li>The two end up watching Scooby Doo to pass the time (They glued to the TV)</li><li>The two end up dozing off</li><li>The slashers walk in and find Michael holding Sam</li><li>Michael now tries to find ANY excuse to watch Sam </li><li>LOWKEY have father &amp; son bond 😭🤚 (SO CUTE OMFG🥺✨)</li></ul><p class="npf_chat">AN: Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjZ-G5XAcwU-XDrg-_Di-0g">@quinnellathegreat666</a> for this suggestion! I love the dynamic that Michael and Sam have from my previous writings &amp; it was fun to go further into this part of the Slasher House Series! Hopefully everyone enjoys this post, it was so fun &amp; such a CUTE idea OMFG! I am considering writing more Mikey &amp; Sam content in the future, as always any requests &amp; suggestions are welcome!</p><p class="npf_chat">💕Stay Spooky!👻</p><p>       -M</p>
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Question: <p>Ok- I&rsquo;ve had this thought in my head off a long time where Michael is destroying the coochie he takes his mask off looks you in the eye lowers his head and spits on your &#128049; like god I can imagine him pounding into me then letting spit drip onto the coochie I wanna get freaky with him </p>
Answer: <p>My guy&hellip; what have you done? You cannot expect me to not write something as hot as this.</p><p>Sigh&hellip; Cue in the Deftones music.</p><p>~</p><h1><span style="color: #ff4930">You&rsquo;ve Seen The Butcher 18+ Drabble</span></h1><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><b><span style="color: #ff4930">WARNINGS/TAGS</span></b>: Dark, rape/noncon elements, extremely dubious consent, explicit content, spit as lubricant, unprotected sex, size difference.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="545" data-tumblr-attribution="abernathyalice:kIq0jummelxgnA3FSVhkrg:Z8dYJeax4CFqKe00"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9a3a4a0a79a1c972e55f01cb854d6ff3/a39a406bccee0d19-dc/s640x960/b75209d1af5a12e2ce63c2a41275c5796cbe390c.gif" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="545"/></figure><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://whimsyvixen.tumblr.com/post/673512736501727232/ok-ive-had-this-thought-in-my-head-off-a-long">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Don&rsquo;t know if you write Michael talking but og kinda inexperienced Michael cums in reader and he whispers raspy quiet sweet things in your ear &ldquo;oh baby&rdquo; &ldquo;feels- so good&rdquo;</p>
Answer: <p>Hmmm&hellip;</p><p>Silent Michael Myers (asides from his grunts and harsh breathing) is more appealing to me than if he speaks. I don&rsquo;t think there&rsquo;s ever been a moment where he utters any words, so it would be kinda startling if he started talking all of the sudden. 😂</p><p>However, I&rsquo;m a major slut for deep voices so if I could imagine him with one, it would be one of those dark and gravely ones. He would also be a man of few words and not be sweet at all about it.</p><p>Just a tinsy little drabble for this, honey. </p><p><br/></p><h1><span class="npf_color_joey">Change 18+ Drabble</span></h1><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><span class="npf_color_joey">WARNINGS/TAGS</span>: Dark, rape/noncon elements, extremely dubious consent, explicit content, possessive, unprotected sex, Michael speaks (a little)</p></blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="mentholatedvision:ovqvrN7gsvJMQF8op3hdfw:Z_um4iaoB0NUGW00"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e50a09b326a42fa1d12ff09c4ab37621/6e765441cdb6d051-60/s640x960/905e7a3267fc977c3d362119cbab306c87eff8ef.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://whimsyvixen.tumblr.com/post/674414492023701504/dont-know-if-you-write-michael-talking-but-og">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <figure data-orig-height="49" data-orig-width="119"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2f1f6a60f229b58fb493dc8c63ed1e97/cae0db31484f1d61-6b/s640x960/2f9bf9ab593a23fb06e88d5c8924b362973b089e.png" data-orig-height="49" data-orig-width="119"></figure>
Answer: <p>Hoo</p>
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Question: <p>I have been reading through your headcanons. I am quite intrigued. BUT what do you think about Spy reenacting what Scout's ma did to him when they first met like in expiration date when he was hit on by Scout as if he was some fried chicken tramp?</p>
Answer: <p>Ooh that’s an interesting concept! That could also be why spy said “I like my men dangerous, mysterious!” perhaps this was something that was said to him??</p><p>I don’t know if the exact fried chicken scenario would’ve occurred with spy and scout’s ma, but I do think that spy had to learn how to be the debonair gent he is today. A lot of people have said this but I do think spy saw himself a lot in scout during expiration date; an arrogant, impulsive young man who is clumsy and awkward in his attempts to court a partner</p><p>Anyway good concept 👀</p>
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Question: <p>who do you think harley loves more? joker or ivy?</p>
Answer: <p>Joker. Always Joker. While I do think that Harley loves Ivy both as her closest friend and a lover, Joker is the one who Harley will always be more connected to. Joker changed Harley on deeper level than Ivy ever has or could; Harley’s worldview and morals align with Joker’s not with Ivy’s, her identity was shaped by her relationship with Joker not with Ivy, until she was rebooted to be OOC Harley always chose Joker again and again. I just don’t think that Ivy can ever replace Joker in Harley’s heart because Harley’s love for Joker is so integral to who she is. And honestly, I think the fact that Harley doesn’t and can’t love Ivy as much as she loves Joker and always goes back to him is a large part of <i>why</i> Ivy has chosen Harley as her one and only human to love.</p><p>Ivy can only handle so much intimacy with a human. Joker thrives off of interacting with people, in a sadistic and uncaring way but interacting nonetheless, whereas Ivy doesn’t. Just as Ivy is Harley’s home-base when she’s overwhelmed by Joker’s Jokerness and needs to decompress, Harley is Ivy’s home-base so she can stay tied to her humanity while not actually fully committing to it because her mission with the plants is and always will be most important to Ivy. Basically, even if Harley’s heart didn’t already irrevocably belong to Joker (which it does), Harley could never dedicate herself to Ivy as completely and intimately as she does to Joker because Ivy wouldn’t tolerate it whereas Joker (although sometimes his own feelings frighten him) <i>relishes</i> in Harley’s devotion to him.</p><p>I answered a similar question about whether Joker loves Batman or Harley more, and my answer ultimately boils down to the same thing. The main reason I ship Jarley as my OTP over Harlivy and Batjokes (although all three do interest me and I value them all for the characters) is that Harlivy and Batjokes are defined by one partner trying to force the other to change. Batman obviously doesn’t want Joker to be Joker (which is fair, Joker is terrible). And Ivy constantly calls Harley an idiot for loving Joker, constantly wants Harley to act less like Harley, and overall is trying to “save” Harley by smothering who she really is and force her worldview onto her. </p><p>Jarley’s relationship, on the other hand, as selfish and toxic (from both ends) as it is, is defined by how completely connected and alike Joker and Harley are. Neither of them have to be a “better” person for each other because they are the same, they will love each other unconditionally and I can’t say the same about Harley and Ivy. Harley loves Joker more than anyone and always will because, as much as he is capable, Joker loves her for who she truly <i>is</i> in all her evilness not for who she <i>could</i> maybe be. </p><p>(I hope this made sense and wasn’t too long LOL, I can clarify if I got too rambely)</p>
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Question: Request: Michael, Jason, Freddy, Pinhead, and Pennywise at the beach with s/o.
Answer: <p><i>This is a great request and I’m about to ruin it with shit. :))</i></p><p><b>Michael:</b></p><p>⋆ Hears the word beach and does the appropriate action by unbuttoning the top half of his jumpsuit.<i> ‘Oh, we have to get there firs- … Yes, Michael. Good.’</i></p><p>⋆ Built-in GPS thanks to stalking. He can predict exactly where the location of the beach is.</p><p>⋆ If he’s driving, he parks directly next to the water; a mere centimetre away from the shore. <i>You wanted the beach, you’re at the beach.</i></p><p>⋆ Just stands unresponsively on the sand for a moment, trying to decide if he likes it here or not.</p><p>⋆ Goes in the water and has a deep moment by floating aimlessly on his back; probably contemplating how uncomfortable the feeling of wearing wet clothing is.</p><p>⋆ Suddenly gets his legs wrapped in seaweed and acts like he’s in a shark attack.</p><p>⋆ Doesn’t like the beach anymore.</p><p>⋆ <i>Hold on… Watches you tanning in the sun with your G-string ass in the air</i>… and likes the beach again.</p><p>⋆ Very tempted to want beach sex but doesn’t want to risk getting sand in his crack. Arousal takes over and demands to be taken home.</p><p>⋆ Can’t remember where he parked because the car was actually a bicycle, and a wave dragged it out to sea.</p><p><b>Jason:</b></p><p>⋆ <i>But, wait, we have a quiet, no screaming kids, nice lake to swim in at home…? Why go elsewhere?</i></p><p>⋆ He’s reluctant to go, <strike>but your cute begging persuades him to give it a try,</strike> so you need to drag this homeboy.</p><p>⋆ Has his grumpy pants on and stands with his back facing the beach, arms crossed.</p><p>⋆ Squints and judges the ocean. <i>Pft, the lake is way better…</i></p><p>⋆ Takes a small dip in the water and steps on a fish. Tries again and steps on a crab. Has one more go and steps on an urchin. Throws a tantrum by stomping and flailing his arms. From a distance, you assume he’s having fun.</p><p>⋆ Finally relaxes in the water and enjoys it so much he determines he should illegally own this body of water too.</p><p>⋆ Spends the next hour hiding underwater, popping up to scare the shit out of anyone who tries to swim in <i>his</i> ocean.</p><p>⋆ Wants ice-cream. Gets ice-cream. Decides he doesn’t want it anymore. Ice-cream accidentally falls off cone. Changes his mind and decides he actually did want it. Looks at your ice-cream.</p><p>⋆ Makes sand angels and wonders what that itchy feeling is in the back of his slacks…</p><p>⋆ Must be re-dragged back home because he doesn’t want to leave now. Lel.</p><p><b>Freddy:</b></p><p>⋆ You only have to look at Freddy and he’s pulling out those sunglasses like Horatio from CSI. (Would he like to go? Yeeeahhh!)</p><p>⋆ Like an impatient little kid honking the car horn to hurry you out of the house.</p><p>⋆ Tells you to apply sunscreen to his skin because he doesn’t want to get burnt. <i>You wait for the laughter, but there’s none.</i></p><p>⋆ Forgot to bring a portable radio, so he blasts music from the car stereo, which is a few dozen metres away—<i>kids are crying, dogs are barking, local residents are pissed, and they’ve only just begun to countdown the top 100 songs from the 80’s.</i></p><p>⋆ Tries to trick you into thinking it’s a nude beach just to watch you get around naked. Uses ‘matter of fact’ hand gestures and raised non-existent eyebrows for added (failed) persuasion.</p><p>⋆ Wants to play volleyball but bursts the ball with his glove. Wants to decapitate a guy to use his head as the ball, but you quickly pop that thought bubble.</p><p>⋆ Allows you to bury him in the sand, then adds himself a pair of sand tits; hilarious at first, but controversial when he gets frisky with them.</p><p>⋆ Before he takes the fantasy any further, you need to remind him no pets are allowed on the beach.</p><p>⋆ Still gets burnt anyway.</p><p>⋆ Lies by saying his hat is in the bag with the towels, but purposely left it back on the beach, so you <i>must</i> go back to retrieve it.</p><p><b>Pinhead:</b></p><p>⋆ The Hell Priest at the beach? LOL—BITCH, <i>WHERE?</i></p><p>⋆ He wants to leave before he even gets there.</p><p>⋆ Outright refuses to walk on the sand, so he ‘leapfrogs’ towels, including yours, to avoid stepping on the filthy little beige grains.</p><p>⋆ (Marge Simpson nagging sounds.) </p><p>⋆ Recoils under a huge umbrella because the sun is the enemy.</p><p>⋆ You can try your hardest, but he’d rather dump his s/o than go into the water. <i>That’s not supposed to be taken as a challenge.</i></p><p>⋆ Complains about how bored he is, but turns down all the activities you suggest, then declares there’s nothing to do.<i></i></p><p>⋆ <i>That strappy, revealing swimwear you’re wearing is rather enticing though…</i></p><p>⋆ A thunderstorm appears out of nowhere, forcing the two of you to return home. He says a low-key silent prayer.</p><p>⋆ Says it was a good day overall. <i>Oh? What’s with that face? Why do you look annoyed?</i></p><p><b>Pennywise:</b></p><p>⋆ Super excited and full of energy! <i><strike>When are you going to ask him if he’d like to go to beach?</strike></i></p><p>⋆ Sand and water? He wanted rocks and sewage but stays positive, assuming it’ll still be fun. <i>He’s choosing the next date location though. You’ll never guess where~</i></p><p>⋆ Splashes in the water; trolls saying he’s thankful his makeup is waterproof.</p><p>⋆ Takes building sandcastles very seriously and destroys yours if he thinks your creation looks better than his. <i>Not sorry… sorry.</i></p><p>⋆ Wants to know what’s under the sand and digs down deep to find out. High-key disappointed when he found out it wasn’t China. <strike>Just corpses.</strike></p><p>⋆ Travels along the shore collecting all the pretty-looking shells to give you as a gift.                     </p><p>⋆ Makes seaweed friendship bracelets with you. Although, pouts and becomes a bit offended if you think they’re a silly idea.</p><p>⋆ Recommends having a sand eating contest with you, but reluctantly settles with popsicles instead. </p><p>⋆ Experiences brain freeze for the first time. <i>Prepare for a raging outburst in 3… 2…</i></p><p>⋆ Has an urge to buy a journal just to write this was his favourite day ever in it.</p>
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Question: <p>Hi, I have a question, I was wondering if you could tell me something, I have a rl boyfriend, but I still get crushes on fictional characters, but I feel guilty for doing so, and I don't want my boyfriend to get  mad at me for having these feelings knowing that I have a boyfriend. I don't want to get rid of my crushes on fictional characters, how do I have both a rl life boyfriend and continue to have a fictional character crush or love, with out feeling guilty or not wanting to have one at all.</p>
Answer: <p>I don’t really think there’s a blue print or hard rule for this. The problem here is not figuring out how to have both, because you already can have both, it’s the guilt you’ve internalized about it. I can’t really give you a solution because I can’t give you instructions on how to feel differently. I can tell you that there isn’t anything to feel guilty about what so ever, you feel what you feel for these characters and you can’t control that and it’s not malicious in any way, but it’s up to you to know you’re not doing anything wrong by wanting what you want. Fict relationships are valid but also still not completely the same as typical relationships. I’m certainly not saying something akin to go out and cheat on your boyfriend, which is the ideal where I think this guilt is coming from, it’s different and honestly in my opinion, harmless. I hope you can feel better about it soon.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>-Admin Eevee</i></p>
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Question: I'm not hating, Joker doesn't hate Harley, he just doesn't treat her right. But then again, I get these things that he "loves her in his own way". I don't really get that?
Answer: <p>thatwell, it’s because joker is a complete psychopaths and people like that can’t express love like a sane person. Joker does love Harley, but he doesn’t know how to show it and it scares him. So sometimes he is cruel to her and it is awful but he is a villain he isn’t going to be prince charming.</p><p>Here are some examples of joker loving harley in his own way </p><figure data-orig-width="668" data-orig-height="396" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/16c0f12bfe432a07afe50522205db1ab/tumblr_inline_oa0mfpsQLg1twakt1_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="668" data-orig-height="396"/></figure><p> here joker has a picture of Harley on his desk</p><figure data-orig-width="1334" data-orig-height="750" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4ab92a9106dbd34ae4e019410b77514/tumblr_inline_oa0nbuXWQa1twakt1_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1334" data-orig-height="750"/></figure><p>he also has at least two pictures of harley in his cell</p><figure data-orig-width="1334" data-orig-height="750" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9cc71a0e9f323d6f6d3dfe8b155d8d67/tumblr_inline_oa0nekjGMS1twakt1_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1334" data-orig-height="750"/></figure><p>Joker actually carried around a napkin harley kissed and signed </p><figure data-orig-width="230" data-orig-height="412"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6a2503374fec9d51d05b0691d252edfd/tumblr_inline_oa0o9xxlwc1twakt1_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="230" data-orig-height="412"/></figure><p>Joker wrote he loves her on this picture of them</p><figure data-orig-width="361" data-orig-height="566" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e9b21135b19bd7d74c7c89714a7b1ce0/tumblr_inline_oa0or1JIqu1twakt1_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="361" data-orig-height="566"/></figure><p>here is joker holding harley while crying. This really shows how much he trusts her and is willing to show his vulnerable side to her </p><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="322" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1625a9cdfd63820c3becb89c034514e4/tumblr_inline_oa0oupsR7T1twakt1_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="322"/></figure><p>This is joker holding Harley while crying. It’s really obvious how much he cares for her here, his facial expression is filled with sadness and almost compassion. Which is something that joker never feels, expect for when it comes to harley. He is just holding her letting her cry.</p><figure data-orig-width="539" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9734c556e49d4af6f7f99f93aa0fd015/tumblr_inline_oa0p2nAsgT1twakt1_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="539" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>oh and i think this one speaks for itself </p><figure data-orig-width="1988" data-orig-height="3056" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4005ecbec9180db25e8925cfcf758cbc/tumblr_inline_oa0paq7KaW1twakt1_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1988" data-orig-height="3056"/></figure><p>This is my favorite moment between them.So here joker has his own personal reasons for wanting to destroy the universe, finishing with the revelation that in a new blank universe people like him will never come into existence. So instead of fucking with her in her last moments or being a total ass, he gently kisses her and turns her into fucking stars finally acknowledging how much she does mean to him, Omg I’m gonna cry </p><p> and here are some quotes from Paul Dini, mark Hamill and Arleen Sorkin </p><p>

<b><i>“He loves her as much as he can.<br/>He loves her in his way.”</i></b><br/><i>-Paul Dini</i>

<br/></p><p><b><i>“…That, to me, is kinda their private life. Joker opens up and in those moments he is whatever he is at his core and all his demons come in. And the only one he trusts with that is Harley, or Harley’s the only one who knows how to deal with him in those moments.”                           </i></b></p><p><i>-Paul Dini</i></p><p><i>

<b><i>“Expressing emotion in any way that’s real and meaningful<br/>is alien to the Joker,<br/>but he’s learning those parts of himself,<br/>however unconsciously, through Harley.”</i></b><br/><i>-Mark Hamill</i>

<br/></i></p><p><i>

<b><i>“Everyone else sees the Joker laugh;<br/>only Harley has ever seen him cry.”</i></b><br/><i>- Arleen Sorkin</i>

<br/></i></p><p>So yes Joker loves Harley, but sometimes he is too much of a monster to show it but he does love harley<b> in his own way </b></p>
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Question: hi i just wanted to ask what do you think of the slasher community?
Answer: <p><b>I think…</b></p><p>∙ There are a lot of temporary fans; they’re still real, but they can disconnect from the fandom and not return until months/years later. (I belong to this group as I’ve mentioned before, ha.)</p><p>∙ Funnily enough, fans tend to share a lot of similarities with favourite slashers—<i>perhaps more than what they think they do.</i></p><p>∙ There are a lot of fans who try to make themselves appear ‘edgy, intimidating and misunderstood’ because they like the horror genre. These fans aren’t limited to being underage, either.</p><p>∙ The fandom is genuinely one of the most welcoming, accepting and nicest communities out there. Other fanbases can learn a lot from this one, such as how to be unprejudiced, tolerant and supportive.</p><p>∙ There are more introverts than extroverts in the fandom (and that’s neither good nor bad!)</p><p>∙ The community has a high sex drive; the thirst is endless.</p><p>∙ Thankfully, the fandom will continue to grow, but it’s important to keep the passion fictional.</p>
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Question: Request: Michael, Jason, Freddy, Pinhead, and Pennywise at the beach with s/o.
Answer: <p><i>This is a great request and I’m about to ruin it with shit. :))</i></p><p><b>Michael:</b></p><p>⋆ Hears the word beach and does the appropriate action by unbuttoning the top half of his jumpsuit.<i> ‘Oh, we have to get there firs- … Yes, Michael. Good.’</i></p><p>⋆ Built-in GPS thanks to stalking. He can predict exactly where the location of the beach is.</p><p>⋆ If he’s driving, he parks directly next to the water; a mere centimetre away from the shore. <i>You wanted the beach, you’re at the beach.</i></p><p>⋆ Just stands unresponsively on the sand for a moment, trying to decide if he likes it here or not.</p><p>⋆ Goes in the water and has a deep moment by floating aimlessly on his back; probably contemplating how uncomfortable the feeling of wearing wet clothing is.</p><p>⋆ Suddenly gets his legs wrapped in seaweed and acts like he’s in a shark attack.</p><p>⋆ Doesn’t like the beach anymore.</p><p>⋆ <i>Hold on… Watches you tanning in the sun with your G-string ass in the air</i>… and likes the beach again.</p><p>⋆ Very tempted to want beach sex but doesn’t want to risk getting sand in his crack. Arousal takes over and demands to be taken home.</p><p>⋆ Can’t remember where he parked because the car was actually a bicycle, and a wave dragged it out to sea.</p><p><b>Jason:</b></p><p>⋆ <i>But, wait, we have a quiet, no screaming kids, nice lake to swim in at home…? Why go elsewhere?</i></p><p>⋆ He’s reluctant to go, <strike>but your cute begging persuades him to give it a try,</strike> so you need to drag this homeboy.</p><p>⋆ Has his grumpy pants on and stands with his back facing the beach, arms crossed.</p><p>⋆ Squints and judges the ocean. <i>Pft, the lake is way better…</i></p><p>⋆ Takes a small dip in the water and steps on a fish. Tries again and steps on a crab. Has one more go and steps on an urchin. Throws a tantrum by stomping and flailing his arms. From a distance, you assume he’s having fun.</p><p>⋆ Finally relaxes in the water and enjoys it so much he determines he should illegally own this body of water too.</p><p>⋆ Spends the next hour hiding underwater, popping up to scare the shit out of anyone who tries to swim in <i>his</i> ocean.</p><p>⋆ Wants ice-cream. Gets ice-cream. Decides he doesn’t want it anymore. Ice-cream accidentally falls off cone. Changes his mind and decides he actually did want it. Looks at your ice-cream.</p><p>⋆ Makes sand angels and wonders what that itchy feeling is in the back of his slacks…</p><p>⋆ Must be re-dragged back home because he doesn’t want to leave now. Lel.</p><p><b>Freddy:</b></p><p>⋆ You only have to look at Freddy and he’s pulling out those sunglasses like Horatio from CSI. (Would he like to go? Yeeeahhh!)</p><p>⋆ Like an impatient little kid honking the car horn to hurry you out of the house.</p><p>⋆ Tells you to apply sunscreen to his skin because he doesn’t want to get burnt. <i>You wait for the laughter, but there’s none.</i></p><p>⋆ Forgot to bring a portable radio, so he blasts music from the car stereo, which is a few dozen metres away—<i>kids are crying, dogs are barking, local residents are pissed, and they’ve only just begun to countdown the top 100 songs from the 80’s.</i></p><p>⋆ Tries to trick you into thinking it’s a nude beach just to watch you get around naked. Uses ‘matter of fact’ hand gestures and raised non-existent eyebrows for added (failed) persuasion.</p><p>⋆ Wants to play volleyball but bursts the ball with his glove. Wants to decapitate a guy to use his head as the ball, but you quickly pop that thought bubble.</p><p>⋆ Allows you to bury him in the sand, then adds himself a pair of sand tits; hilarious at first, but controversial when he gets frisky with them.</p><p>⋆ Before he takes the fantasy any further, you need to remind him no pets are allowed on the beach.</p><p>⋆ Still gets burnt anyway.</p><p>⋆ Lies by saying his hat is in the bag with the towels, but purposely left it back on the beach, so you <i>must</i> go back to retrieve it.</p><p><b>Pinhead:</b></p><p>⋆ The Hell Priest at the beach? LOL—BITCH, <i>WHERE?</i></p><p>⋆ He wants to leave before he even gets there.</p><p>⋆ Outright refuses to walk on the sand, so he ‘leapfrogs’ towels, including yours, to avoid stepping on the filthy little beige grains.</p><p>⋆ (Marge Simpson nagging sounds.) </p><p>⋆ Recoils under a huge umbrella because the sun is the enemy.</p><p>⋆ You can try your hardest, but he’d rather dump his s/o than go into the water. <i>That’s not supposed to be taken as a challenge.</i></p><p>⋆ Complains about how bored he is, but turns down all the activities you suggest, then declares there’s nothing to do.<i></i></p><p>⋆ <i>That strappy, revealing swimwear you’re wearing is rather enticing though…</i></p><p>⋆ A thunderstorm appears out of nowhere, forcing the two of you to return home. He says a low-key silent prayer.</p><p>⋆ Says it was a good day overall. <i>Oh? What’s with that face? Why do you look annoyed?</i></p><p><b>Pennywise:</b></p><p>⋆ Super excited and full of energy! <i><strike>When are you going to ask him if he’d like to go to beach?</strike></i></p><p>⋆ Sand and water? He wanted rocks and sewage but stays positive, assuming it’ll still be fun. <i>He’s choosing the next date location though. You’ll never guess where~</i></p><p>⋆ Splashes in the water; trolls saying he’s thankful his makeup is waterproof.</p><p>⋆ Takes building sandcastles very seriously and destroys yours if he thinks your creation looks better than his. <i>Not sorry… sorry.</i></p><p>⋆ Wants to know what’s under the sand and digs down deep to find out. High-key disappointed when he found out it wasn’t China. <strike>Just corpses.</strike></p><p>⋆ Travels along the shore collecting all the pretty-looking shells to give you as a gift.                     </p><p>⋆ Makes seaweed friendship bracelets with you. Although, pouts and becomes a bit offended if you think they’re a silly idea.</p><p>⋆ Recommends having a sand eating contest with you, but reluctantly settles with popsicles instead. </p><p>⋆ Experiences brain freeze for the first time. <i>Prepare for a raging outburst in 3… 2…</i></p><p>⋆ Has an urge to buy a journal just to write this was his favourite day ever in it.</p>
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Question: while we at controversial opinions; imo lowkey highkey bill is only less valid because hes a terrible self insert of mr king himself, I read the books and it was just like "oh yeah hes aCtUaLlY a really amazing writer and but no-one in his college underSTANDS him but he gets SUPERDUPER famous anywayyys" and "oh and ALL his friends like HIM the most and hes so HANDSOME and COOl and the LEADER", like no offence but full offence mr. king, suck ur dick a lil harder why dont u. sorry for rambling.
Answer: <p>bill be like *tips fedora*<br/></p>
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Question: <p>Can you do a head cannon about the slashers (Michael, Jason, Freddy, Brahms, Leather face, and Ghostface) walking in on their s/os masturbating and moaning their name? Please, also love your writing. </p>
Answer: <p><i>Hi, thanks for the request! I really need to brush up on my NSFW writing :&rsquo;)<i> </i></i><i>Also, you didn&rsquo;t specify which </i><i>leatherface</i><i>/</i><i>ghostface</i><i> so I went with Bubba and Jed(</i><i>DBD</i><i>) i hope that&rsquo;s alright!</i></p><h2><b>Walking in On S/O Masturbating</b></h2><h2><b>Michael</b></h2><ul><li><i>This happens more than you would like to admit</i></li><li><i>Michael has no sense of privacy, and this most definitely extends into your &lsquo;alone time.&rsquo; He&rsquo;s extremely nosey, and is always up in your business. </i></li><li><i>Doesn&rsquo;t really outwardly show how he&rsquo;s feeling about this scenario, but once he steps into the room, you know he&rsquo;s going to be on you in a heartbeat.</i></li></ul><h2><b>Jason</b></h2><ul><li><i>I&rsquo;ll Keep saying it until I die: Jason is a utmost gentleman. It&rsquo;s how he was raised after all<i>.</i></i></li><li><i>Unlike Michael, Jason does have a sense of privacy and will leave you alone when need be. He still likes to check in every now and again but as long as you&rsquo;re safe, he&rsquo;s fine.</i></li><li><i>When he does walk in accidentally, he&rsquo;ll immediately shut the door and try to escape. He gets flustered very easily but if you manage to catch him before he leaves for the woods, Jason will most definitely help you out.</i></li></ul><h2><b>Freddy</b></h2><ul><li><i>Almost always jumping out at you so he can either A) scare you or B) bust you doing something you 'shouldn&rsquo;t&rsquo; be doing</i></li><li><i>Doesn&rsquo;t have a sense of privacy so once he finds you he&rsquo;ll immediately want to know exactly what you&rsquo;re up to.</i></li><li><i>Freddy is utterly shameless as well, so when he catches you this time, he&rsquo;ll already be jumping in with you.</i></li></ul><h2><b>Brahms</b></h2><ul><li><i>The worst out of all them when it comes to privacy. You can&rsquo;t go 3 minutes alone without Brahms wailing and crawling on top of you. He&rsquo;s a actual child.</i></li><li><i>Always goes where you go, even when it&rsquo;s inconvenient. Very much like a dog who follows their owner everywhere and whines outside the bathroom door.</i></li><li><i>However, if you were to get some alone time, treasure it as much as you can; Brahms will be on you the instant he finds/hears you.</i></li></ul><h2><b>Bubba</b></h2><ul><li><i>Bubba can be pretty clingy, but for the most part, he respects your sense of space/privacy. He may whine a little whenever you want to be alone and what not, but he&rsquo;ll respect it.</i></li><li><i>He likes to see what you&rsquo;re doing, so sometimes he&rsquo;ll follow you around just to see what you&rsquo;re up to.</i></li><li><i>When it comes to &ldquo;barging&rdquo; in on you, Bubba is a gentleman but he will stare for a second. Once he realizes what is happening, he&rsquo;ll shyly make his way over to you. To help you of course.</i></li></ul><h2><b>Danny &ldquo;Jed Olsen&rdquo; Johnson</b><i> </i></h2><ul><li><i>Danny is one of the worst people when it comes to personal space. Not to mention, he really enjoys stalking you and then pouncing on you when you least expect it.</i></li><li><i>Danny does like his own privacy, but when it comes to yours, he is almost always up in your face just dying to see what you&rsquo;re up to .</i></li><li><i>In those precious moments where you finally have time for yourself, you&rsquo;ll barely be starting when Danny jumps your bones. He wants in all the fun.</i></li></ul><p><br/></p>
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Question: Lol headcanons for michael, bubba and Thomas where the reader gives them a thigh job?
Answer: <p><b>Michael</b><br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="259" data-tumblr-attribution="horsesaround:butiIkafc50dqR7OyFb9ew:ZqxBZs2NQ4all" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/def177a5f2d5ab59655c6e78d468ad76/tumblr_osjmj5ANSz1snusg4o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="259"/></figure><ul><li>You handcuff him to the chair, stripping down to your underwear as you mount his thigh, using his shoulders to steady yourself as you slowly grind against his thigh.</li><li>“Mm, what would the people of Haddonfield think? The most feared killer handcuffed and at my mercy?” You coo into his ear, kissing and biting against his neck and jaw, earning a growl from him. </li><li>You cum against his thigh with a moan, and Michael feels your wetness dribble down his thigh, and he can’t take it anymore.</li><li>He snaps the handcuffs before grabbing you, throwing you onto the nearest surface as he slides into you with a satisfied groan. “At my mercy now.” He sighs, kissing up your chest and neck, feeling you arch into him with a mewl. </li></ul><p><b>Bubba</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" data-tumblr-attribution="leatherface-appreciation:x0f3aOZ4cgIWqokK52siDQ:ZRSM0Y2eJBqJZ" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3fad7df1c4817b3a0cebd884045aebb7/tumblr_pj3mbc21aj1xmc1e5o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><ul><li>You tie him to the bed, he’s to handsy you have to restrain him if you want to do this. He’s restrained to the headboard with his own tie clad in only his underwear and a huge grin as you slowly ride his thigh.</li><li>“Mmm, you’re so cute Bubba, you’re so a good boy.” You lead down and kiss up his sternum grinding into his thigh. “So soft and perfect.” Bubba blushes as his length hardens, feeling the wetness trail down his thigh. </li><li>He feels like he’s getting harder and harder with every thrust of your hips against his leg, his so painfully erect, and you’re driving him crazy. Finally, you cum against your leg with a gasp, trembling against his bare skin as you do. </li><li>Bubba manages to weasel his way out of the knot you tied around his wrist and suddenly, your grabbed and flipped onto your back, Bubba nuzzling against your neck, and he quickly yanks your underwear off, throwing your legs over his shoulders. “You’re a cheater.” You accuse. He only gives you a smug grin before sliding deep inside you. </li></ul><p><b>Thomas</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="267" data-tumblr-attribution="classichorrorblog:0rc0onh_L7L76wHwz-kSyQ:ZJ2lSt2HubW6n" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/84b91f242a389535d74387cdac7844d2/tumblr_oknywwXu1u1s1v3r1o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="267"/></figure><ul><li>You don’t have to tie him down, he promises to be a good boy. Only groping and massaging your ass as you grind against his leg.</li><li>He’s so painfully hard, but he’ll be your good boy and be patient, as you slowly grind against his thigh, his forehead resting against yours, as you gently pepper kisses along his jaw. </li><li>“Such a good boy.” You breathe. “So good, and sweet to me.” You grind against his leg, and his breath hitches as he feels a drop of your wetness trail down his inner thigh. “I love you so much.” You kiss him deeply as you cum onto his leg. </li><li>As soon as you do, Thomas starts unbuckling his belt, freeing his throbbingly hard length, easing you down onto it, as a moan spills from your lips. Thomas has been a good boy, now he gets his reward. </li></ul>
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Question: Any Hanbrough recs where they're adults? I can only find a few. :(
Answer: <p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20583296">tonight you belong to me</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmVArzSycFrY5j9UtI4D9eg">@val-creative</a> || E</b></p><p>Bill laughs out Mike’s name, throwing himself forward and bumping against Mike’s chest, grasping his nape with soft, marveling intent as they hug. (Mike left Derry only to go right back to Bill.)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1484636">Biking in Florida </a>|| by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUbioGwt3uyRjDwrPU0MCEw">@dark-eyed-panda</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Umehana/pseuds/Umehana">Umehana</a> || M</b></p><p>A Hanbrough Series (each part can be read as a stand alone)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20644964">Mind Games</a> || by Anonymous || G</b></p><p>Pennywise toys around with the losers, knowing full well about their romantic feelings for their certain someones among the group. Hanbrough, Reddie and some Benverly if you kinda squint.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20668730">right now, forever</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmVArzSycFrY5j9UtI4D9eg">@val-creative</a> || E</b></p><p>There’s nothing as intoxicating as life-affirming sex.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20611673">First Times</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/RandomTVJunk/pseuds/RandomTVJunk">RandomTVJunk</a> || E</b></p><p>Brief moments in the relationship between Mike and Bill.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20750996">if you’re lonely lonely lonely wake me</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m87RuXBNGkAIMT-bQTiyXVA">@tadaffodil</a> || G</b></p><p>He makes it all the way to Washington before Bill calls again.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20249287">As Long as You Like</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Starlinghue/pseuds/Starlinghue">Starlinghue</a> || T </b></p><p>Divorced, miserable, and with nowhere else to turn, Bill shows up on Mike’s doorstep looking for a place to stay.</p>
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Question: <p>FvsJ Freddy is the hottest Freddy Krueger and nobody can change it. I mean Freddy portrayed by RE is always pretty hot, but FvsJ Freddy? Hell yeah &#128293;&#128149;</p>
Answer: <p>bro you’re definitely right, he’s also just such?? a goofball????? i love it</p>
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Question: i finally started reading the book and i’m actually kind of floored by how much of a romantic richie is? like, not just with how he speaks to eddie (which is SO flowery and sweet), but also with the time he took bev to the movies and even tho they agree it’s platonic he still acts like a gentleman and wants her to have a good time bc it’s technically her first date. i’m surprised! and i’m kinda bummed out they didn’t show this in the movies, it’s such a cool contrast with him being a trashmouth.
Answer: <p>i know i wish we’d seen that ‘talkative, goofy, loudmouthed jokester who’s actually really sweet’ characterisation in the movie because i love it so much. i mean not only does richie want bev to have a good time but he wants ben to have a good time just as much !! i love when richie calls up ben to see if he wants to hang out, and realises, once he’s hung up, that ben is rlly lonely. which makes him feel a little bit like a hero. like he likes feeling like hes helping someone (and the fact that he thinks this <i>after </i>hes called ben up and offered to pay for bens movie and everything and not before is so important bc it means that richie didnt do all that just to be a hero, but bc hes actually just a sweet, friendly kid). and then hes determined to make sure bev and ben have fun and takes them both to see a movie even though bowers is also at the cinema and bens all worried about it (”you cant let them run your life, man” richie tells ben softly :(( !!!) and it Does end in them all getting beaten up but yknow. richie Tried and i love him for it</p>
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Question: 2017/2019 Bill is like, he was supposed to be the straight white boy but his neighbor was a soft strong farm boy who grew up to look like the og old spice guy, what was he supposed to do?? NOT fall in love with him???
Answer: <p>2017/2019 Bill is like shit wish i hadnt voted against gay marriage when he realises he wants to get gay married</p>
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Question: wait, now peeps are freaking out about some fics writing richie as bi instead of gay? I'm so tired.
Answer: <p>i just wish they’d realise that a large chunk of people who prefer bi richie were here before ch2 and that between ch1 and ch2 richie being bi was widely accepted by everyone and basically considered canon. and that this isnt a case of us seeing gay movie richie and being like ‘ok but what if he were bi instead?’ but instead us not changing our perception of these characters based on a mediocre movie adaptation that didnt even do them justice after considering them to be a certain way for so long. like gay richie is good but ive read book richie as bi for two years and thats the richie i think of when i think of richie. so im gonna write him as bi in my fics. and a lot of ppl feel the same way. thats it.</p>
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Question: <p>I could imagine Pennywise throwing a tantrum like that if you're going out somewhere without him for more than a few hours. You'd have to talk to him like, in a stern mom way to get him to calm down.</p>
Answer: <p>mhmmmm</p><p><i>come home come home</i></p><p>like Penny <b>calm down</b></p><p><br/></p>
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Question: I have this idea stuck in my head that Pennywise decides to hide in the reader's refrigerator to scare them and the reader is just like "penny where the fuck is all my food??"
Answer: <p>You: *opens fridge*<br/>
Pennywise, all fucking curled up like a Jack In The Box: “Hey, Y/N - stop screaming, it’s just me - we’re out of pizza rolls.”</p>
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Question: <p> eddie survies world where richie &amp; eddie name their son after Stanley </p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9d2bc4a1d15011f69b4c5466d8006cb2/56b179df1bc61d3b-de/s640x960/9dec1d5a65944da6bf15af60661afb67910f9328.jpg" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure>
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Question: <p>Not hate, just a gentle reminder that James Ransone doesn&rsquo;t like being called &ldquo;pj&rdquo; by non-friends or non-family ! </p>
Answer: <p>thank you so much for letting me know it&rsquo;s changed. </p>
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Question: Headcanon where you get older while Pennywise remains unchanged?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1264" data-orig-height="1600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4462e79b9f62f3024abb905d3d041681/tumblr_inline_oycervM3oq1t9lg9j_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1264" data-orig-height="1600"/></figure><ul><li>Pennywise wouldn’t think too much about you aging at first.</li><li>He doesn’t have the same beauty standards as humans, so he does not see
you aging as unattractive or unappealing.</li><li>What Pennywise starts to notice after a while is how you can’t do
things you used to be able to do before, and you get hurt more easily.</li><li>This is when he starts to feel more conflicted about you aging, and the
realization of your mortality becomes more real to him.</li><li>In the end, he doesn’t have control over your lifespan. Pennywise hates
not being in control, especially when it comes to you.</li><li>At this point, when you show signs of aging he might end up lashing out
in anger.</li><li>The older you get the tenser he becomes about the fact that, eventually
you will die.</li><li>He will become desperate to keep you with him; all your time is to be
spent with him.</li><li>When it starts getting near the end of your life and you are very sick,
Pennywise will end up killing you. He believes that if you are going to die it
is going to be <b>his</b> choice and on his
terms.</li><li>This does not mean he won’t feel anything after your death he will
never be the same.</li><li>He doesn’t cry or feel emotion like humans do, but he does feel some kind of pain or emptiness.</li><li>Pennywise will lash out in anger, terrorizing anyone in close proximity
of him.</li><li>He just wants these feelings to go away, but they won’t.</li><li>After a while he gets used to it and keeps a little token to remind him
of you.</li><li>Whenever pennywise is awake from his sleep there will occasionally be
seen a red balloon tied to a rose on your grave.</li></ul><p>I am sorry for the wait, this was a fun request to do!! &lt;3  ^_^ </p>
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Question: Hello! I would like to request Jealous Pennywise x Reader, with smut. Pennywise gets jealous and possessive of the Reader after she flirts with one of the members of the Henry Bowers gang. 
Answer: <p>(( COOL!  This is actually very unique!  I’m gonna have fun with this one! ))<br/>
Jealous Pennywise x Reader<br/>
🚫⚠️ NSFW DISCLAIMER ⚠️🚫<br/>
__________________________________________<br/>
“I can’t believe you, Y/N.”  The clown stood there in your living room, arms folded and nose held to the sky.  “So what?!  It was harmless flirting, Penny!  You don’t hear me complaining about you eating people.”  You folded your arms and scoffed at him.  “Really?!  You wanna go there?  You know that’s how I survive!  Don’t start this with me, Y/N!  You want me to just go starve in the sewers?  Because I will,” Pennywise raised his voice slightly to you.  </p>

<p>Y/N turned your back to him, “Whatever.  I never said that.”  “Ugh!  The one time I check in on you, I find you FLIRTING with some asshole from downtown?!”  “Well, maybe you should mind your own damn business!  Ever think of that, Pennywise?!  Why did you feel the need to check on me?  I am a grown woman!  I don’t need a babysitter!”  You caught yourself before your voice was too loud.  </p>

<p>“You would think you’d be happy I was even the slightest bit worried!  I just wanted to make sure you were okay!  You were running late, Y/N.  I thought something might have happened.”  Pennywise lowered his tone as he spoke.  You stood with your back to him, refusing to turn around.</p>

<p>You suddenly felt Pennywise wrap his arms around you from behind.  “Why are we even fighting, darling?”  You bit down onto your lower lip slightly, “I’m not going to forgive you for yelling that easy, Penny.  I know, I shouldn’t have been flirting with Henry, but there’s no telling what he would have done if I hadn’t teased him slightly.  You know, he’s fucking crazy.  He might have hurt me or something.”  Pennywise rested his chin on your shoulder, “Then there would be another dead Bowers in this town.”  <br/>
Y/N bit down on your finger to silence your giggle.  Pennywise moved his lips closer to your ear, “I heard that.  You can’t hide your laughter from me.”  Pennywise kissed your cheek causing you to giggle once more.  </p>

<p>Y/N turned around to face him, “You’re an idiot, Penny.”  Pennywise gripped your waist, “But I’m your idiot.  Right, my dear?”  His yellow eyes stared into yours.  “I better not catch you flirting again, my dear.  I might actually have to kill someone, and you know I won’t hesitate to kill a man.”  You rolled your eyes.  “Oh?  Think I’m joking?  You are mine, you know that.  I will never let you go again, my dear.”  He pulled your waist close to his.  He began to kiss your neck, sucking on it slightly.  </p>

<p>Pennywise pulled Y/N up and held you as he carried you to the bedroom.  He laid you down onto the bed and pounced on top of you.  “You look so sexy laying on your back, honey,” Pennywise spoke softly.  You felt your cheeks grow pink with embarrassment.  Pennywise ran his hands down your body, hooking his fingers to the sides of your jeans.  He slid them off your body and put his face close to your thigh.  Pennywise licked his red lips, “Holy hell.”  Pennywise began to lick the inside of your thigh, his claw began to dig into the other.  You cried out with a loud moan.  He sucked on your thigh, hard, leaving hickeys in every spot his mouth touched.  </p>

<p>Pennywise ripped your panties from your body and began to stick his tongue deep inside you.  You moaned his name loudly when you felt him dig his claws into your thighs.  Blood began to appear where his claws had been.  Oddly enough, you didn’t feel much pain.  Only pleasure.  You began to thread your fingers in his orange hair, tugging ever so slightly.  The assault he had been doing with his tongue continued but he picked up the pace when he felt you tug.  He pulled away suddenly and whiped off his mouth, “Holy hell, shit, baby.  You’ve gotten me hard as a rock.  Mind if I slide in?”  You pulled him to your lips and began sucking on his mouth.  His hands ran down your body, feeling every inch of you.  The fabric of his glove tickled your sides as it ran over them.  Not until you looked down at his hands exploring your body had you noticed his alien cock.  It was huge and calling your name.  </p>

<p>Pennywise finally noticed the blood which had appeared only moments before on your body, “Shit.  That-that smells so good.”  His eyes rolled into the back of his head slightly.  “Taste it.”  You whispered into his ear.  Pennywise’s yellow eyes stared into yours, large and confused.  “Wh-what?  You want me to-”  “I know you’re hungry, go for it.”<br/>
Pennywise’s animal-like teeth began to show with desire to lick every inch of your exposed body.  He looked up at you as he lowered his tall figure down to your thighs.  He stuck out his long tongue and lapped at the blood that danced upon the skin of your thigh.  Pennywise’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as a beastly moan escaped him.  You bit down on your lip and pulled on his hair once more, quite harder than before.  </p>

<p>Pennywise’s eyes darted back to you upon him feeling the pulling, “Honey, holy God.  I didn’t know you could pull that hard.”  Pennywise spoke as he crawled back up your body, inch by inch.  He ran his hands down your body again, only faster than before.  He placed his large hand on your clit and began rubbing circles.  He pressed his lips hard against yours.  A large moan escaped your lips as he continued to rub in a rhythmic pattern.  You could feel your orgasm approaching, but Pennywise stopped.  </p>

<p>He bit down on his large, kiss-swollen red lips, “I want to be inside your tight pussy when that orgasm hits.  I want us both to ride the waves of that orgasm until we can’t anymore.  I want to ride that orgasm until my cock can’t take anymore and I explode all my cum inside you.  I mean, you are all mine right?  I get all of you for myself.  All of your orgasm for me, Big Daddywise, right?”  You felt your body growing weak under him.  He was such a smooth talker.  He always knew what to say and when to say it and how to say it.  Holy shit, if him talking didn’t get you more wet than anything than you weren’t sure what would.  “Now, tell Daddywise what you want him to do to you?  What is it, baby?”  Your eyes had not yet met since he had began talking.  Your cheeks were red, your pussy was wet, your legs were bleeding; Pennywise couldn’t take much more.  He was becoming more aroused by the second with each passing moment of seeing you on your back.  </p>

<p>The only thing that could make this better would be if your legs were spread and the pink slit between your legs was open just for him.  <br/>
Pennywise rested his large cock on top of your stomach, “Are you ready for me to go inside?  I’m so fucking horny, honey.  Let me come inside?”  “Daddy, fuck me.  Fuck me hard.”  A large swallow was heard from Pennywise’s throat.  He grabbed his large cock and began to guide it inside you.  The penetration was such sweet release.  For all the foreplay was building up to this moment, of course it was good.  He waited a moment inside you.  Pressing his lips against your shoulder, he mumbled, “Oh.  My.  God.  You’re so warm, so wet, so tight.  Holy shit.  You feel so good, oh my- Y/N.”  You held Pennywise’s back tightly.  </p>

<p>He began to move up and down inside you again.  You moaned with each of his motions, his large penis reached so far inside you, it was like heaven.  “Penny, holy.  Go faster, you can’t hurt me.”  Pennywise began to move fast and hard inside you.  Your legs began to tremble under Pennywise’s large figure.  Your orgasm was coming and there was no holding it back.  It ripped through you and you moaned loudly, digging your nails into the back of Pennywise’s skull.  His eyes rolled back into his head as your hands gripped his face, crashing his lips down to yours.  His tongue began to explore your mouth, feeling you.  You could feel yourself clinching around him, causing his movements to cause much more arousal to you.  Your insides were becoming sensitive to his large cock.</p>

<p>Pennywise looked down at you and kissed you softly, “I’m cumming now, too.”  Pennywise began to kiss you softly as he finished inside you.  Pennywise laid down beside you on the bed, “Holy fuck.  That was some serious makeup sex, huh?  We haven’t EVER had sex that good, Y/N.  God, your pussy felt so nice as it clinched around my cock.  You’re amazing, Y/N.”  Pennywise wrapped his arms around you and held you close.  “Don’t ever let me go, Penny.”  “I promise I won’t, Y/N.  I’ll always protect you no matter what.  And I love you.”  “I love you too, Penny.”  <br/>
Pennywise kissed you again.  You fell asleep in his arms later that night.</p>

<p>(( I AM SO SORRY THIS TOOK SO LONG!!  I hope it was worth the wait!  I had a great time writing this!  Send me more ideas please!! ))</p>
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Question: <p>And other guys I see in the comments of reviews and stuff saying that it was one sided and that eddies straight...eddie kaspbrak straight...I'm straight yet I can see that eddie is fucking gay boy married a woman like his mom to which he never at one point felt any romantic or sexual feelings toward, in the book he was compared to Anthony Perkins at one point who was gay, parallels between him and Adrian who is gay they didn't even have to make him asmatic etc. Could be that I'm trans but he gay</p>
Answer: <p>eddie&rsquo;s fucking GAY guys </p>
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Question: <p>Jason Vorhees and Michael Myers for the opinion thing </p>
Answer: <p>THANK YOU</p><p>Ok, For Jason</p><p>In my honest opinion, this boy does get alot of love, yes. But I feel as if he shouldn&rsquo;t get ALL the love he&rsquo;s getting. Like yes, he had a tragic backstory, and teens killed his mother&hellip;buuuut, he did kill people without reason. In the 1-3 movies, he had a reason&hellip; But in the rest he really didn&rsquo;t&hellip; All those people on the cruise ship in Manhattan had no reason to die, and he had no motive. Don&rsquo;t get me wrong, I love Jason, but honestly he doesn&rsquo;t need all that love.</p><p><br/></p><p>Michael!</p><p>He needs more character&hellip; Once again, I have nothing against him&hellip; But he&rsquo;s just&hellip; A blank slate, a clean board&hellip; What drove him to do this? His family&hellip;it&rsquo;s cliche! Honestly the movies never really made sense to me, and it didn&rsquo;t have an exciting ring to it. Suspense? Yes&hellip;. excitement? Very limited&hellip;. Michael&rsquo;s not a BAD character, he just needs more development&hellip;</p>
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Question: <p>reddie rant or general IT rant cause I'm down for both</p>
Answer: <p><br/></p><p>Okay, you know what, here we go (sorry for spelling mistakes it&rsquo;s 1:10 am)</p><p>Let&rsquo;s start off with Richie. I have made it my life&rsquo;s goal to spread the news that Maggie and Wentworth Tozier loved Richie to pieces (his parents), okay, and it shows as he is a happy go lucky kid. The only times where I can think that Richie hides behind his humour is when indirectly confronting his feelings for Eddie. Where are the &lsquo;your mom&rsquo; jokes at Stan or Bill (two people he&rsquo;s known for a while who aren&rsquo;t Eddie)? There&rsquo;s none I can think of. It&rsquo;s always Eddie&rsquo;s mother because it&rsquo;s the teasing 'haha a harmless joke aimed at you so you&rsquo;ll look at me / pay attention to me&rsquo;. Try and convince me otherwise. </p><p>Richie is just so fucking ready to be there for Eddie too??? He pays Eddie&rsquo;s arm to comfort him when his hand is being cut for the oath, he takes Eddie&rsquo;s hand ever so gently because he knows his best friend <strike>and crush </strike>hates germs (also the cinematic fucking poetry is just,,,, beautiful when the cast saying lover is between them). ALSO in the neibolt house??? Touching Eddie&rsquo;s face to make Eddie look at him??? Fuck it hurt because we now know he wasn&rsquo;t just calming Eddie down, he really thought they&rsquo;d die too. Richie, as an outgoing character, is also shy about certain things such as his fear of clowns. This shyness shows he is afraid of being judged, even by his friends, I believe. Never forget that also, Richie was separated from Bill in neibolt house because of Pennywise impersonating Eddie. Richie is kind and selfless ALL HE DOES, HE DOES FOR HIS FRIENDS: </p><p>He attacks Pennywise in the final fight (IT 2017)</p><p>Actually continues to help Bill despite getting in a fight with him about the whole thing</p><p>Not only does that mean he helps Bill despite it all, he&rsquo;s helping Beverly </p><p>He literally had a fight with Bill and his main concern was Eddie was almost killed (he had a broken arm and they all were almost killed) and the fact he and his friends could get hurt </p><p>Protecting Eddie (see above)</p><p>And you know what?? He gets fuck all in return. He gets his safety for 27 years, but the losers move on, do things, get married (Eddie is in a loveless, toxic at best and manipulative marriage) and shit. He gets fuck all but his job. And you know what?? HE GETS FUCK ALL AT THE END OF CHAPTER 2 AS WELL. </p><p>Richie is so fucking underappreciated while being labelled overhyped. He&rsquo;s not. He&rsquo;s complex and deserves everything. (Bev is in an abusive relationship too, but I didn&rsquo;t mention then because she ends up happy when I was talking about sad endings)</p><p>EDDIE MY BABY RIGHT?? Sonia is textbook abusive. You wanna dispute? You&rsquo;re wrong because MSBP is labelled as child (or elder) abuse as it is manipulation. Sonia Kaspbrak is vile and I feel so sorry for my baby because he married a bitch who was so like her that in IT Chapter 2 apparently the actress for his mother is the actress who plays his wife too. He (like Beverly) married someone who was like his abuser, however (unlike Beverly) he married a carbon copy.</p><p>Eddie had been lied to all his life, manipulated by the person who he should trust. I&rsquo;m sure her views made an impression leading to Eddie&rsquo;s internalised homophobia. Eddie has constant banter with Richie, indulging in his jokes and finding comfort while I&rsquo;m cure providing it too. Eddie finds comfort and trusts Richie, hugs him and is always close. And you know what? If they weren&rsquo;t in Derry and Sonia wasn&rsquo;t abusive / if Frank (his father) was alive, Richie and Eddie may have been able to express these emotions and it fucking hurts that they are star crossed lovers (more on that later). </p><p>Right now? We&rsquo;re focusing on Myra Kaspbrak, Eddie&rsquo;s wife. Loveless, abusive, toxic marriage with a woman it is plainly shown (in the book) Eddie does not love. She is a copy of his mother and Eddie says shes not intentionally as malicious but is that true? Can he judge that? Especially when it says she wished she could lock him in a room so he couldn&rsquo;t leave or something??? (I don&rsquo;t have a copy on me rn). Why marry someone you don&rsquo;t love? Of course the abuse from Sonia would be one VERY BIG reason. But,,, also because he can&rsquo;t find it in himself to overcome the abuse and finds familiarity in the abusive techniques not to mention that Eddie would never find some woman he truly loved so he settled for one he could marry. In the end??? He doesn&rsquo;t get a happy ending either</p><p>MY THREE FAVES DONT GET HAPPY ENDINGS IM PISSED - this was just talking about the stuff from the book and the first film let alone the spoilers for IT Chapter Two. I have an to say still sjjddj </p>
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Question: if you zoom in on the photo you can see 2 bloody finger prints on richie’s glasses getting smudged down to his cheek. eddie tried to touch his face and smeared blood on richie’s face. so he was definitely looking at richie as he dies BYE
Answer: <p>IF EDDIE REALLY TOUCHES RICHIES FACE WHILE HE DIES IM GONNA PASS THE FUCK OUT</p>
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Question: Okay now I’m crying at 2am over reddie... the usual 🙃
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Question: a pride flag comes out of eddies fortune cookie
Answer: <p>eddie freaks out bc<i> uhhh im not fuckin gay dude </i>and he grabs another cookie and cracks it open and the little note just says ‘homo’ and hes like ‘well maybe theyre just gay themed and its not specific to me’ so he grabs another one and that one says ‘eddie ur gay lol’</p>
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Question: I didn't realize you write for PENNYWISE 😍😍😍 can I make a request???? You KNOW I'm that fluffy bitch! Can I request some Pennywise fluff please??? Maybe towards the end of his feeding cycle before his long rest where his S/O realizes they aren't going to see him for a LONG time so he comforts them??? I don't care about gender or nsfw I just NEED that clown all soft 💜💜💜 thank you SOOO much! I LOVE YOUR STUFF!!!!!
Answer: <h2><b>Slumber || Pennywise x Reader</b></h2><figure data-orig-width="598" data-orig-height="408" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cbbdb726e9ca066590cef5963d173db7/cd2a24682122479a-66/s640x960/a6fd08da24c9fd42327dfdd6fe24520ba41059e9.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="598" data-orig-height="408" data-media-key="cbbdb726e9ca066590cef5963d173db7:cd2a24682122479a-66"/></figure><ul><li>These last couple months have been the best of your entire life. You had been kidnapped by a clown, terrified to near death, and then ended up being spared by him. You weren’t sure why he decided to spare you, but you were glad that he did.</li><li>Pennywise, at first, was loud, cruel, and downright unusual. He would scare you just for fun and you stayed awake at night as he munched on the flesh of a human child. </li><li>You watched the way that his mouth stretched open and his huge hands pawed at the meat, biting the head off first. He was horrifying. But he let you live, so you dealt with it; you even lured in some children for him by screaming for help in the sewer grates. He was very thankful for that.</li><li>Almost four months into staying with him, you were pretty used to living here. He hunted during the day and ate during the night. The in-between was when you two would chat and he’d always bring you food from a school go-er or steal it from their homes. </li><li>He returned one day with a gash through his chest. You saw him limping through the sewer canal and ran towards him. “Are you alright?” You gasped, looking concerned. </li><li>He huffed, “Yes, I’m fine! I’m not as weak and fragile as you humans!” He grunted and tried to make his way past you. That was true, until the humans weren’t afraid anymore and they fought back. Thats why he always tried to go for the smaller kids. But the bigger ones had more meat on them.</li><li>Then he fell, and you were quick to help him up. His ego was huge, and you knew he was powerful, but you looked past it all and decided to help him. You laid him down and looked at the wound. “Can’t you heal?” You asked, and he sighed, accepting his fate of having you worry over him and nodded.</li><li>“Yes, but right now I’m starving!” His eyes flicked yellow.</li><li>As you went to get him some food, he laid there and thought of you. He was sure he loved you, and you showed that you cared back by helping him. Pennywise was in love with you.</li><li>Now, eleven months later, his time with you was coming to an end, and you knew that because he had to break it to you.</li><li>You were laying on your makeshift bed as he sat across from you, munching on a leg. He didn’t sleep until his long rest, but he laid with you and would watch you. You waited until he got up to go find more food to let out your tears. You sat there and sobbed, shaking. He would leave you, and you wouldn’t get to see him again until you were old and shriveled.</li><li>He returned and you laid with your back to him as he laid down with you. </li><li><i>“I heard your tears, my love. I sense your sadness…. Do tell me what’s wrong?”</i> Pennywise hummed, hands in your hair.</li><li>“You have to sleep soon…” You whispered, holding back sobs. ”Oh but we all have to sleep. And I’ll be back soon!” He smiled at you, appearing in front of you now.</li><li>“But I’ll be old, and you won’t love me anymore. I don’t want you to go.” You looked up at him now. You knew he couldn’t convey human emotions, but now he looked hurt and sad. You thought he might cry too. </li><li>“I don’t want to leave you either… But I’ll love you for ever and ever.” He hugged you tightly, wrapping his long arms around you and forming two more sets of arms to hold you with too. He buried his face into your neck and closed his eyes.</li><li>“I’ll be waiting for you, you know.” You whispered, now turning to comfort him and began to stroke your hands through his hair. </li><li>“I’ll wait for you too, my dear.”</li><li>You swore he was crying against you…</li></ul>
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Question: I mean really what is the definition of “confirmation” in a reddie context? I think R + E and those final moments of them together would be confirmation of that. There’s no platonic way to spin it, does it ultimately matter if it’s ever confirmed out loud? The two main characters in Good Omens never do and everyone still accepts them as queer characters who are deeply in love with one another 
Answer: <p>true ! and r + e will definitely confirm richies feelings bc its just…inherently romantic lmao. eddies feelings will probably not be confirmed but i mean they were pretty much confirmed in the book and the miniseries so while it will suck that there wont be much from his side in this movie its not like we’ve never gotten it</p>
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Question: <p>Therexs this person on twitter who already saw the film and confirmed r+e but said it's the most wow moment for reddie in the whole film. Do you think the version of chapter 2 prople saw at the early screening is the full version? I don't want to believe the r+e is gonna be our biggest moment and it's been spoiled like that :/</p>
Answer: <p>I have my doubts about the advance screenings being the full version what with the nature of people gaining access to spoilers and immediately leaking them. Would the cast and crew really want all their hard work ruined before the film actually comes out? </p><p>However, if they’re right and the R+? is the most blatant thing in a nearly three hour film I’d be very surprised. Most of the film revolves around the Losers, both their past and present selves. A shot of Richie carving their initials is definite proof that he liked Eddie in a more than friends way when they were younger but there has to be more between the adult Richie and Eddie to make that significant to the plot now. Otherwise why bother showing it? It’s not relevant if nothing happens between the adults and they remain dear friends. It’s just teenage boy had (un)requited crush, it happens, he moved on, end of story.</p><p>It has to be relevant to what’s going on between Richie and Eddie in the present and that means there has got to be more romantically coded scenes and people just can’t or won’t reveal them. </p>
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Question: stop with the reddie hot takes they’re gonna end up being better than the new movie and no one can deal w that
Answer: <p>SCREAM honestly stephen king and andy should’ve hired me because some of the ideas i have… groundbreaking if i do say so myself. but i don’t think a big budget international horror movie is ready for the kind of content i’d bring to the table. in 27 years when they remake It for the third time i’ll be waiting. </p>
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Question: someone said on twitter that they look like they’re about to kiss in that scene 
Answer: <p>stop…richie saying ‘youre braver than you think’ and eddie being brave and closing the gap between them to kiss him…thatd be so perfect</p>
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Question: <p>this movie bout to cause an international crisis</p>
Answer: <p>i think what freaks me out most is if they do follow through on textual reddie content, the normies aren’t gonna see it coming AT ALL. like i’m at work talking to my very straight coworkers saying stuff like “i really wanna see the new IT movie” like a normal, casual, non-obsessed homo and they’re like “lol yeah same” and i look them in the eyes and realize they have <i>no</i> idea. like <i>at all</i>. like squidward, the gay is coming. oh my god. he has heteronormativity goggles on. he can’t hear us. oh god oh fuck—</p>
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Question: <p>bill denbourgh is overrated. </p>
Answer: <p>👀👀</p><p>Like&hellip; honestly I don’t wanna offend anyone who really likes the character but Bill is definitely my least favorite loser&hellip; and I definitely think Mike should lead the losers club </p>
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Question: Heck I just want Eddie to die in Richie's arms, like I'm not even asking for a cheek kiss because I'm sure even that's too much to hope for. But like the friendship between Eddie and Richie stands out so much in IT 2017 that him not dying in Richie's arms and having his last words be to him and having Richie be most affected by Eddie's death would just feel so wrong 
Answer: <p>right?? and eddies death scene is such a powerful scene for so many reasons; he literally sacrificed himself for his friends, the only ppl he ever truly loved, and he dies before he can finish his final words. which are directed at <i>richie !!</i> the whole dying before they can finish speaking trope isnt written when the dying character is just spouting nonsense. or saying something insignificant. its used when theyre saying something important, but also something that the protagonist, or whoever theyre speaking to, needs to figure out themselves. </p><p>like when its used with plot points, the dying character might say “the key that youve been looking for…i know where it is…its in the castle…near the…the…” and then die. so they give the protagonist <i>some</i> information, but not all, bc the protag needs to do the rest themselves, have their own journey/their own arc. find the key. but those dying words are always the first step. theyre the push they need to <i>start</i> the journey. </p><p>but this scenes at the end. so in this case, eddies dying words are supposed to close his and richies relationship arc. theyre like closure, in a way. but eddie doesnt get to finish speaking, leaves it open to interpretation for the reader, and for richie. so it doesnt seem like closure. but then richie kisses eddies cheek and lashes out. but then richie acknowledges that ‘he knew well enough’ and <i>thats </i>the closure !!!! we found the key. its a ‘oh, he loved him’ sort of moment. an ‘oh, eddie was rlly important to him’ moment. eddie gave us some information and richie gave us the rest. and maybe you can interpret it as platonic, sure. though theres plenty of evidence suggesting it was romantic. but it doesnt stop it from being a rlly significant moment for both eddie and richie. and for their relationship. and to ignore it and not include it would be such a disservice to both of them. </p>
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Question: Since one of the things in excited about in It chapter 2 is richie and the Paul Bunyan scene I've been wondering what do you think is the meaning of richie having that fear over the statue?or what does the statue represent for richie? Btw I am so happy your mental health has seem to have gotten better I'm sorry that you had to deal with depression at 13 hope you continue to stay strong :)
Answer: <p>Thank you so much, first of all!!! As for your question, I swear I’ve written about this before but I’m honestly too lazy to look, so here are my Paul Bunyan thoughts:</p><p>Richie’s fears in the novel are almost entirely related to some aspect of himself that he hates or feels uncomfortable with. The crawling eye represents how he resents his eyes/glasses because his glasses are the reason he gets bullied, initially. He dreams about poking his eyes out, and he continues to resent his eyesight well into adulthood by adamantly switching to contacts and going off about his punchable glasses after getting Mike’s phone call. The werewolf represents his Otherness, because the teen wolf is persecuted and feared for something it can’t control. He relates to it, which is why IT has the letterman jacket with Richie’s name on it. This is why many people (including myself) think the werewolf symbolizes his sexuality… but if not that, it at LEAST symbolizes his feelings about being a “freak” in a general sense. </p><p>So, that brings us to the statue. When Richie is first reminiscing about Paul, he thinks about how, when it was first installed, the townsfolk reacted poorly to it and viewed it as garish, an eyesore, too ‘loud’ for Derry, too obnoxious, etc. So there’s a pretty clear connection between Paul and how Richie sees himself: an obnoxious and garish eyesore in an otherwise picturesque environment. Like the werewolf, he fears Paul because he IS Paul, and like the crawling eye, he fears Paul because Paul represents a source of bullying for him (his loudmouth). </p><p>As an adult, all three of these things combine into one entity - Paul wears the same letterman jacket, taunts Richie with the crawling eye (as well as a direct reference to his sexuality, imo), and even goes so far as to adopt Buddy Holly’s glasses, a musician Richie related to because of those glasses, but in a positive way <i>for once</i>. So not only does IT taunt Richie with his own self hatred, it also turns a major source of positive representation against him. </p><p>As a sidenote, the movie adaptation’s choice to make Richie’s main fear just be clowns also follows the same trend as his book fears. He fears and hates clowns because he sees himself in them - that is, something ridiculous and hideous that <i>thinks</i> it’s funny but is typically despised and mocked by the general population. All of Richie’s fears come down to that. They’re just visual representations of his real fear - himself. </p><p>(Another sidenote: this is one reason why Eddie is so important to him. He exposes his real dreams and ambitions to Eddie more than he does with even the other Losers, and Eddie supports him and admires him not in spite of those things, but <i>because</i> of them. Eddie shows Richie that it’s okay to be Richie.)</p>
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Question: <p>What does that tongue do? @bitchywise-patchy</p>
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Question: IT chapter 2 better have a giant talking turtle
Answer: <p>i rlly am wondering whether theyre just gonna go all out with the crazy shit or not</p>
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Question: Let’s be real. Richie has proposed to Eddie with a ring pop at least three times 
Answer: <p>anything: is kinda ring shaped</p><p>richies monkey brain: use that to propose to eddie</p>
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Question: <p>What made you realize you wanted to fuck our lord and sewer daddy Pennywise?</p>
Answer: <p>I should preface this I was an anti to begin with.  I had heard people wanted to fuck the clown and was kinda taken aback by it.  I found it odd and strange.  Then curiosity set it.  I decided to look up some fanfics juuuust to see what was out there.  I found some that&hellip;.oof hooked me at least writing wise.</p><p>I had to see the movie.  I needed to see him.  I needed a voice and an image to what I was reading.  So I did.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="253" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ef2b0b8e4d1a227ab41977eef98108b8/9a5297aa2bbe2242-f0/s640x960/3768c61c8111a763102e03ed1b0d501cfcdc6f49.gif" data-orig-height="253" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><p>The first shot we see of him I was already clutching my pearls.  That smile.  That devious look.  And when he spoke in that delightfully sinful, dripping with hunger and malice I knew I was gone disguised in giddy chit chat.  What really solidified it though was the Neibolt scene.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="316" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="deadphilosophy:fxXKM0H6ZjLrkIEP9cjODg:Z-w1Ji2QSijLB"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6340a1d7023a27b9030ed68253eceaf1/9a5297aa2bbe2242-30/s640x960/3ccaf5c827f734f580e7356e18fbc250ff9ff5da.gif" data-orig-height="316" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>My fate was sealed.  I wanted to be a good little clown cock whore to this being and been this way for nearly two years. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="498" data-tumblr-attribution="villainquoteoftheday:bV5LvYMv-1jh4_eNRn1iiQ:Zky9su2Pp8teE"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7bbfbe9105d53d663e829a81ab77fba5/9a5297aa2bbe2242-7a/s640x960/8297809be05e0541b9857d825e30cf194881f7d2.gif" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="498"/></figure>
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Question: <p>I just can't understand being an anti over a ship that is completely healthy, logical, and unproblematic. And the reaching the antis go to to minimize any moments or relationship between Richie and Eddie annoys me so much. Like I've seen them say "Richie would react the same way if any of the Losers died in front of him, Richie and Eddie's last moments together mean nothing lmao" and it's! So fucking disrespectful</p>
Answer: <p>“Richie would react the same way if any of the Losers died in front of him,” is so funny to me because its kind of- unnarratively untrue. And the <i>only</i> evidence I need to prove that is Eddie’s death scene? There’s such a <i><b>stark</b></i> difference to Richie’s reaction to that of the B Team. They’re upset. Traumatized. But logical. At least partly composed. They spend the scene <i>reasoning with Richie</i>. Richie, who is <b>utterly</b>, <b>completely</b>, and <b>gut wreckingly </b>distraught. </p><p>It’s even pointed out that his friends <i>don’t understand <b>why</b></i> Richie is <i><b>this</b></i> upset. They even ask him “why did you do that” because they are not upset the same way, they aren’t feeling they same things. They don’t know <i>what</i> Richie is feeling. And Richie says doesn’t know but <i><b>he does know. </b></i></p><p>The idea that Richie would react the same way with any of the Losers is the biggest reach, because that whole scene contrasts how <b><i>Richie reacts to seeing Eddie die</i> </b>or <i>how Losers react to seeing another Loser die. </i></p>
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Question: How do you feel about other people forming Myers into their own version? Some people stick to him being mute, some have him talk to his s/o, some have him fall in love. Do you still enjoy these fictions or do you prefer staying true to the original Myers, mute, no love.  And in the same manner I would like to know about dead by daylight fictions. Is it still enjoyable for you to have a slightly different version of myers in dbd fics? Wish you a good day ❤️ I love everything that you create! 
Answer: <p>Okay, I cannot cannot cannot stress this enough…</p><p><b>All portrayals of Michael’s character are valid. Every! Single! One! And don’t ever let anybody tell you otherwise!</b></p><p>Because what we’re doing out here with these characters in the Slasher community, how we’re choosing to portray them, we’re <b>all </b>straying from the original visions of their respective canon! Even the supposed “true to character” interpretations break canon.</p><p>And this is <i>especially true </i>when it comes to Michael. Because, from the mouth of the Carpenter man himself,</p><p><i>“He’s the essence of evil. He has no character. He has no personality. He has no interests. He never has.” </i></p><p>Welp, time to pack it in, folks. You heard the man—according to John Carpenter, the version of Michael that I write for <i>spits</i> on the original vision of his character.  Myers is purely and simply a force of unfeeling evil. That’s it. He’s not mentally ill, and there is no “Michael.” Michael Myers died when he was six years old. It’s just The Shape now. Nothing more.   </p><p><b>“BUT THAT BLOWS,”</b><i> </i>screams the Slasher community! <b>“SCREW THAT!”</b> </p><p>And so we give him character! We give him <i>depth</i>!  We make our own theories, and our own analyses, and essentially we have turned this “character-less” character into a creation of our own making and that’s <i>fucking rad</i>. </p><p>So how do I feel about other people forming their own version of Michael’s character? I WANNA GIVE THEM A BIG OL’ HIGH-FUCKING-FIVE, ‘cause I’m out here doing the same damn thing.</p><p>Now of course, it’s no secret that I <i>prefer</i> to view Michael in a certain way. Having taken the information that I know about the Halloween franchise, I’ve created a version of the character that just feels “right” to me like. I implore everybody to do the same. Just go with what feels right. Does your version of Michael talk to his S/O? Awesome, your interpretation is valid. Does your Michael feel and express emotion? Very very valid. Is your Mikey perfectly capable of love and affection? V-A-L-I-D. </p><p><i>Hhhhhhh sorry. I need to legally change my middle name to “tangent” at this point. But I wanted to make this unmistakably clear. Thank you very much for the support and kind words, it’s what sustains me❤️  </i></p>
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Question: since you’re taking requests, pennywise dressing up as beetlejuice for halloween....... he has his candy basket and hes ready 2 go!!!!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3752" data-orig-width="2430"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/021c49328ce50744a1a3199261f10115/tumblr_inline_oy9bj7enH81rqmm8t_540.png" data-orig-height="3752" data-orig-width="2430"/></figure><p>here u go!</p>
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Question: do you like pockets? it doesn't seem like your costume has lots, if any, of them. 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1163" data-orig-height="991" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9656be17f5916f20d0a8a956e97eac5e/tumblr_inline_oyu3fb8k251v9mr1v_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1163" data-orig-height="991"/></figure>
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Question: why does everyone say eddie and stan die? where's the information from? 
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Question: people look like straight clowns for calling people les/biphobic for how they headcannon robins sexuality
Answer: <p>ok sis keep telling yourself that </p><p><b>ROBINS SEXUALITY IS COMFIRED YOU BUFFOON.</b></p><p>if she had an unconfirmed sexuality then headcanoning her as straight or bi would be perfectly fine. </p><p>But the fact that people are actively trying to erase the fact that she came out to Steve and the actor who portrays her confirmed that she’s gay also so it is lesbophoic. </p><p>You may not think  that because you can’t tell the difference between a genuine friendship between a girl and a boy and a romantic one but that’s not my fault.</p><p>Headcanoning someone’s sexuality when it is unconfirmed is completely different from erasing the sexuality of a character. That’s why it’s okay for people to say that Mike is bi or that Max is pansexual or that Will is gay because they all have unconfirmed sexuality’s </p><p><b>BUT ROBINS IS CONFIRMED.</b></p><p>That’s why y’all Steve x Robin shippers look like clowns and that is why you guys look lesbophobic. You’re erasing a sexuality of robin because you want her to bang Steve.</p>
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Question: Is it weird that I see the 2019 Chucky as a son? Like I’m feeling hardcore mommy protection instincts over that little guy 0.0
Answer: <p>hey thats a mood. like i would take so good care of him and i’d hang up all the pictures he made me on my fridge and aaaaaa!! he’s so cute and pure and i want to protect him!!!</p>
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Question: Not sure if you write for art the clown but if possible can you write abt him having a s/o and she says in front of him how hot penny wise is and he gets so mad
Answer: <p><i><strike>Well anon, you’re in luck. I do write for Art!!</strike></i></p><p><i><strike>sad clown hours</strike></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="259" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="pizzapowasgifs:6nMV7Jtc2uWdfYlYUQdpKw:Z9Gpkm2Xznknh"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6c7bbbbc192cf6df8f2437ba46b1b8af/tumblr_p8qh4oPg0J1tjydheo1_500.gif" data-orig-height="259" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i><b>Art the Clown</b></i></p><ul><li>His first initial look is just confusion… then it slowly turns to a dramatic frown</li><li>He’ll slowly look to his side and down a bit, to mock the fact that you ‘hurt his feelings’, but inside, Art is fuming</li><li>How in the hell has he managed to loose his s/o to another clown?? What does this fool look like anyways??</li><li>Art is pretty protective, like <i>aggressively </i>protective, so he immediately wants to fight Penny</li><li>Every time you make a comment about Penny, he has his own little dramatic hissy-fit </li><li>He’ll stomp, thrown his hands about, put on angry facial expression and shake your shoulders</li><li>Art will do anything in his power to somehow one up Penny anytime he can. he has to be the superior clown. Way to boost his ego more than he needed</li><li>You better tell him you’re joking or he will just be so damn clingy and become an over achiever</li><li>You’ve ruined him. Oh lawd</li></ul>
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Question: I'm  so glad you write for Art the clown! I love your writing!  Can I please request more fluffy headcanons for Art the clown? How would he react to a very affectionate s/o? 
Answer: <h2><b>Art The Clown Fluff HCS/🖤</b></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="deathtown:72u5mddxw6BTter57hQcPw:ZbSc2f2Yaee3I"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4fd0ae4aeb50d49796ab305e5e684520/tumblr_p9sm4qBvfA1w1s8lso1_500.gif" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>He’s overwhelmed with joy at how affectionate his s/o is people tend to stab, shoot, and over all kill him, he loves receiving hugs and kisses for a change and is more than happy to return the favor, he loves leaving black lipstick all over you seeing the aftermath of so much loving smoochin’ puts a smile on his face.</li><li>He follows his s/o everywhere he keeps his distance even so he’s shameless to show the world he loves you making various signs and faces that scream “Im in love with them and they’re mine!” People around you are extremely uncomfortable and creeped out especially when he cranks this one out (👉👌💦) and even more creeped out when your responses are to blush,giggle or show any form of of flattery at his antics, but he doesn’t care he loves you and is proud to show it and know you love him back.</li><li>Loves nose kisses and basically any cute cheesy gesture known to man he’s dramatic like that, almost like a really bad romantic comedy, hand holding is a must for him any bit of physical contact he can get he’ll eat up poor thing will havw to deal with pesky people trying to gain the upper hand against him whenever he goes out, especially on hallow please hold him it’s going to hurt a lot later!.</li><li>Collects jewels, clothes and any nicknacks he thinks you’ll like loves seeing his s/o’s face light up with joy at his thoughtfulness only the best for his lover! And by best i mean whatever looked good on the girl he bashed with a hammer with but it’s the thought that counts right?</li><li>when it comes to you he’s all smiles and forgets about anything that may have bothered him, he made you some balloon flowers out of someones intestines (probably someone you don’t get along with or was looking at you funny in a not so good way) it was semi gross but slightly less dramatic than the heart in the candy no or the pair of lungs he left on your doorstep, your door stained with blood with the words “you take my breath away!”</li><li>Cuddling is his favorite thing to do with his s/o he likes being the big spoon and hold you tight like a teddy bear while leaving kisses on your face,neck and anything he can reach, he’s an expressive guy no words needed his actions speak louder! and his loves showing you his I love you’s</li></ul>
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Question: baby
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Question: Yo, your like the only one that writes for Art. I get that there isn’t much a little him out there but could you do like relationship headcanons or whatever? Like how you meet and that jazz.. 
Answer: <h2><b>Art the clown HCS</b></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="deathtown:72u5mddxw6BTter57hQcPw:ZbSc2f2Yaee3I"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4fd0ae4aeb50d49796ab305e5e684520/tumblr_p9sm4qBvfA1w1s8lso1_500.gif" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>He openly stalks you, following you everywhere all your friends are worried about it and have tried to call the police only to disappear for a few days and return with cuts on their chests in the forms of hearts with your name on it or cheesy nicknames no one really wants to associate with you after that at first it was creepy but later on it seemed oddly romantic, now looking forward to his next grand gestures. </li><li>He approaches you whenever he sees fit he’ll give you small gifts and nicknacks he thinks you’ll like, marching towards you with his million dollar killer smile and sit down staring at you with dreamy eyes until someone else gets creeped out and kick him out and before he gets thrown out he’ll wink at you and blow you a kiss while making a crying motion with his hands as he’s dragged out by whoever owns wherever you are.</li><li>He’ll ask you out in his uh… special way and by that I mean he’ll kidnap you at the most random time and take you to his most current home wherever it is when you wake up there’s a little makeshift table with food and will feed you himself since you are currently tied to the chair if you decide to strike a conversation it won’t be completely one-sided despite his lack of speech he’s very expressive and it’s almost  like having a talk with an old friend almost since you’re still tied to the chair and he’s covered in blood.</li><li>he’s quite the dramatic he loves putting on a show for you if you’re fine with the blood and gore that comes with his everyday activities he’ll carry a camera and film just for your entertainment, he’ll make exaggerated faces and mock his victims just a tad more it’s sick to them but he’s just thinking about making you laugh! and at the very end of his little videos, he’ll blow you a kiss and make a heart with his hands while mouthing an “I love you!”. </li><li>Is most definitely a cuddler, he loves pulling you closer to him and feel your warmth when he’s cold he was always alone and now that you’ve come into his life he won’t let you leave his side he just wants to show you his love! bomb you with affection of any kind, he’s very handsy he’ll squeeze any part of your body he can get his hands on and very much shameless about it but it’s because he loves you!.</li></ul>
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Question: Headcanon where you get older while Pennywise remains unchanged?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1264" data-orig-height="1600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4462e79b9f62f3024abb905d3d041681/tumblr_inline_oycervM3oq1t9lg9j_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1264" data-orig-height="1600"/></figure><ul><li>Pennywise wouldn’t think too much about you aging at first.</li><li>He doesn’t have the same beauty standards as humans, so he does not see
you aging as unattractive or unappealing.</li><li>What Pennywise starts to notice after a while is how you can’t do
things you used to be able to do before, and you get hurt more easily.</li><li>This is when he starts to feel more conflicted about you aging, and the
realization of your mortality becomes more real to him.</li><li>In the end, he doesn’t have control over your lifespan. Pennywise hates
not being in control, especially when it comes to you.</li><li>At this point, when you show signs of aging he might end up lashing out
in anger.</li><li>The older you get the tenser he becomes about the fact that, eventually
you will die.</li><li>He will become desperate to keep you with him; all your time is to be
spent with him.</li><li>When it starts getting near the end of your life and you are very sick,
Pennywise will end up killing you. He believes that if you are going to die it
is going to be <b>his</b> choice and on his
terms.</li><li>This does not mean he won’t feel anything after your death he will
never be the same.</li><li>He doesn’t cry or feel emotion like humans do, but he does feel some kind of pain or emptiness.</li><li>Pennywise will lash out in anger, terrorizing anyone in close proximity
of him.</li><li>He just wants these feelings to go away, but they won’t.</li><li>After a while he gets used to it and keeps a little token to remind him
of you.</li><li>Whenever pennywise is awake from his sleep there will occasionally be
seen a red balloon tied to a rose on your grave.</li></ul><p>I am sorry for the wait, this was a fun request to do!! &lt;3  ^_^ </p>
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Question: Prompt for 2017 pennywise in the rain? Pretty please?
Answer: <p>(the prompt sort of took me on an adventure, thank you, thank you so much darlin.)</p><p>In the steady downpour, the midway is a treat. There are barely lines, and most of them are for the thrill rides, the rollercoasters. In the interesting little booths, with sly people wearing sly smiles as you walk past, you feel the most excitement. The air is thick with grease and sweet, damp straw, cotton candy and cigarette smoke. It filters through the rain and makes you dizzy, a scent transcending time. </p><p>It’s a carnival, and a big one. Tents are set up beyond the games and stands, showcasing all manner of treats and salves and costume jewelry, toys and curio. A woman goes by on a unicycle, baton in hand, and winks at you as you pass. A few men on horseback smile, having seen the exchange, and tip their hats at you as a gesture of luck, should you pursue. The nip of the breeze gives you an excuse for the flush on your cheeks, up your throat.</p><p>“Flowers for <i>you</i>, pretty thing.”</p><p>Before there’s a face to the voice, there are long, graceful fingers wrapped around a small assortment of wildflowers. The man holding them to you is long, towering over you with a polite smile. He has eyes bright as the summer sky, clear but for the barest glint of mischief. Full lips perk into a smile and he runs a hand through soaked, dark hair, glossy in the rainwater.</p><p>“Thank you!”</p><p>“Would you mind?” He steps back and, in a flourish, a small deck of cards is produced from his sleeve, spilling into the cage of his fingers smooth as silk. He shuffles them a few times, taps the top of the deck with his knuckle. </p><p>You pull the top card and laugh at his wild-eyed expression at the reveal, his showmanship charming, <i>disarming</i>. </p><p>“The <i>fool</i>,” he intones with a wink. “You make us <i>all</i> fools with a face like that, tiny thing, now, don’t you?”</p><p>The rain pours over the both of you and soaks his thin shirt, beads over his knuckles and drips off the tip of his nose. His bottom lip catches between his teeth, just for a moment, and they’re sharp. </p><p>“I… thank you,” you breathe.</p><p>“Could eat you right up,” he continues, voice wavering a little as he steps even closer. The midway is quiet. The bustling sounds around you seem distant, they seem gone, as if every carnival-goer and every employee has hushed into silence for the two of you. “I could. I could swallow you, and I bet… <i>oh</i>, I bet you <i>taste</i> as good as you <i>look.</i>”</p><p>The rain tracks over his face, and it… <i>drips</i>. The color melts away, stains into the dirty white of his shirt. He wipes at his forehead and underneath, the skin cracks and pales. The flowers in your hand are brittle, dried and long past dead. They crumble as your fingers shake. </p><p>“You’re makin’ <i>me</i> a fool,” he giggles. That giggle drags on, deep, resonating in your ribcage as it bubbles up his throat. “Can I taste you? Will you let an old fool taste you?” </p><p><i>No</i>.</p><p>“Yes, please.” The words come and so do his hands, huge on your hips. They pull you into a tent, a huge, empty tent that seems bigger on the inside than it really is from the outside. In the center, there’s a stage. It’s scuffed and stained, red so ingrained into the surface that it makes you afraid, unease pulsing through your head until it’s hard to hear past the blood rushing in your ears. </p><p>His ruined face grins up at you with cannibal teeth, with tufts of his slick, dark hair bursting orange. He barely looks human. His eyes roll back and they’re red, they’re glassy and bleeding and while you stare into those sunbursts of delicate veins and capillaries, he rips your jeans down your hips. He doesn’t bother with the button, opting instead to yank like an animal until they’re flung across the floor. </p><p>Empty risers stare down at you, seats without bodies, no audience but the firm tap of rain hitting the circus tent, and this man, this thing, spreads your legs open on the edge of the stage.</p><p>“<i>Soft</i>. Always so soft, <i>pink</i> and <i>plush</i> and <i>wet</i>.” He stares so intently at you that you have to look away, stare up at the makeshift ceiling. He kisses you at the apex of your cunt, open-mouthed, so tenderly that it steals a moan from your throat. He hums and laughs so low that you can feel it inside of your body more than you can hear it.</p><p>A soft kiss turns into more, and the sounds his tongue make as he laps at your cunt are obscene. It fills the entire stand, makes you squirm against his grip, but he is immovable. He’s ravenous. He eats your pussy and moans as though he’s never had the pleasure, like he can’t get enough of the taste of your flesh, and for a delirious moment in the throbbing fog of your mind, you wonder if he might not eat you whole after all. Unhinge his jaws, that ruined face splitting down the sides of his generous cheekbones, lips stretched thin and taut and ripping apart to allow him to yank you into the tight confines of his throat. The sensation crawls up your legs and thighs as though your thoughts bleed into the atmosphere, the feeling of slippery, clenching muscle taking you deeper and deeper and <i>deeper</i> –</p><p>Back to whatever layer of reality your current situation is, the clown’s teeth elongate, brushing the tender little folds of flesh. It’s not wholly unwelcome; the little nips, the little hint of sting and sharpness is a welcome rush of adrenaline to match your morbid fantasy of being half-swallowed by It. <i>It. </i></p><p>Release comes swiftly, a knot that comes undone with such violence that you have to bite the fleshy pad of your thumb to silence yourself. Long fingers pump into your cunt, spurred by your bucking and writhing and whimpering, your teeth digging into your own flesh until you can feel tendon straining underneath the skin. The clown laughs breathlessly as he works at you, tongue and lips and fingertips, buried between your thighs, and all you can do is knot your fingers into the coarse orange hair that has no trace of brown, rooted in flesh that isn’t a real color. It’s beyond white, it’s a bright void in which the shade just won’t settle in your vision. <i>Nonflesh. </i></p><p>Lying back on the stage, you watch him rise at the edge of your field of vision. He wipes his mouth and you’re too afraid to look. What if he’s still melting, your cum shining on his chin along with his own skin, his blood and tears and sweat, what if those ragged gashes are still decorating what’s left of his face? What if he’s ghoulish and rotten? </p><p>He leans over to offer his hand, crisp white and cleanly gloved. </p><p>Brown hair, full lips, a scar on his cheek so light it may be imagined. His cheeks are flushed underneath bright blue eyes, only a hint of the form you saw before. He smirks and winks as he pulls you up, helping you to grab your pants and turning politely away so you can redress. </p><p>He escorts you to a flap in the tent with his hand on the low of your back, towering over you, and before you can wander away, he takes your shoulder. His grip is iron, and then… it <i>isn’t</i>. He’s soft, sweet, handsome. Underneath, something screams at you to leave, that you got lucky, that he may not keep a mind to let you go so easy.</p><p>“<i>Hey</i>,” he whispers, opening your palm as if to read it. With his other hand, he reaches behind your head and snaps his fingers. The sound is like a gunshot, and the way you jump makes him laugh. From behind your hair, he pulls around a white ribbon with a bright red balloon at the end. He presses the ribbon into your palm and closes your fingers around it. When he winks at you again, one of his eyes strays, pulsing that horrible gold-orange, and you take a few steps back. “Come on back to the circus, now, you hear?”</p><p>“’<i>Scuse me?</i>“ Somebody behind you startles you again, yanking your attention away from the balloon and the man so you’re circling around to face somebody new. &ldquo;Hey – <i>hey</i>, you’re not allowed to be around here, we’re closing up. How’d we miss ya back here?”</p><p>A man in a cheap uniform approaches you, looking a little confused, umbrella in hand. </p><p>“<i>Oh</i>… oh, I must’ve… lost track of time. The clown, and all,” you mutter, waving your hand behind you. “Got a little turned around, he took me into the tent for a… a magic trick.”</p><p>“Yeah, don’t know about that. No clowns for years; it’s bad for business. Nobody likes clowns much these days. This tent’s under construction, it’s a hazard – see the signs? The tape? You best follow me outta here, it’s not safe back here.”</p><p>It’s almost tempting to take his words at face value and blindly follow him as he turns around to guide you, speaking into a walkie and waving across the fields at a couple other employees doing the rounds. <i>Almost.</i></p><p>Behind you, the tent is damaged. Tape surrounds the perimeter and closes off the entrances, huge, gaping holes in the top causing much of the structure to collapse and leak and mold. </p><p>The man – the <i>clown</i> – is gone.</p>
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Question: jason spells ass in the speak n spell and gets grounded
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Question: it 2019 but every character is danny devito in a rlly bad wig
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Question: If Michael,Jason,Thomas and Freddy were roommates,what would it be like?
Answer: <p>Thomas would be the good roomie. He cleans, he cooks. He doesn’t start trouble. </p><p>Micheal is barely there, but when he is, he’s pretty aggressive. He doesn’t like Freddy. </p><p>Jason is a sweetie. He’s big and helpful. He’s friends with Thomas and on good terms with Micheal. He HATES Freddy. </p><p>Freddy is the worst. He’s crass, loud, and he doesn’t help out or pay rent. He doesn’t get along with anyone. </p>
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Question: on a scale to one to ten how would you describe freddy’s pussy eating skills 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="nottrixiemattel:z7ALIV1cxRCm4NzDfrPeLw:Z2p4kh2M96mj4"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5d9dda90c4931e409ab2a9bb59c04333/tumblr_oqqfp6BnhG1vnafy6o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>I’m sorry boo but have you seen him flick his tongue?????</p><p>15/10 </p>
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Question: If it's okay for people to thirst over Pennywise of all things, it's okay to thirst over the kLOWNS 👏👏👏
Answer: <p>LISTEN I’M NOT KINKSHAMING B U T</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185333394893
Date: 2019-06-03 06:03:28 GMT
Post url: https://clown-meltdown.tumblr.com/post/185333394893/if-requests-are-open-can-i-perhaps-get-some
Slug: if-requests-are-open-can-i-perhaps-get-some
Reblog key: OOfzxCrI
Reblog url: https://clown-bait.tumblr.com/post/185280415115/if-requests-are-open-can-i-perhaps-get-some
Reblog name: clown-bait
Question: If requests are open can i perhaps get some pennywise HC? Like how he spends some free time with you or just any fluff at all? Forgive me if its boring or vague I've never sent an ask before 😭 
Answer: <p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Pennywise Domestic Fluff 🤡</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(sorry this took so long love)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fbfd856bb42bcc61e7e4e860faa2f404/tumblr_pse3qj8SME1v9ws3d_540.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><ul><li>When he’s not busy terrorizing children and eating them or sleeping he’s following you around and watches you from a far his definition of flirting through out the day is the same as the ways he gets his lunch;being a creepy little shit.</li><li>Pennywise will make you laugh at the most inconvenient times this clown will pull a fast one on ya while you’re doing something important just for a few kicks he’s a clown so might as well act like one in his humble opinion.</li><li>His s/o to him is a mix of a romantic partner and a pet he treats them like a cat he won’t stop touching you and gets a lot of amusement out of your frustration.</li><li>*boop* why did you do that? *Boop* stop it! *Boop boop* he won’t stop poking you it’s out of nowhere you’re so squishy your flesh is like a tenderized pice of meat to him he can’t help himself.</li><li>Hugs. Lots of them. The sewers are no proper place for his s/o no matter how much he tries to convince you to dwell with him in the pipes forever so burying yourself in his ruffles with his long arms around you is not only precious but also distracts you from the smell and the corpses of who knows who.</li><li>No matter what the texture of your hair is he likes to play with it,braid it,cut it you name it his hands are always there for a worrying amount of time he can’t go a day without touching it,smelling it especially if you dye it he’s all about those bright neons.</li><li>Pennywise will surprise you with kisses through out the day he’s got a lot of time before going out to get a bite to eat so might as well use it to remind you your his and that he’s not going to leave you ever.</li></ul>
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Question: Let’s fucc please 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"><img alt="image" src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b50a138483032ff0c4560ec0ca4edff6/tumblr_inline_oza02bQ1nQ1vo8e4w_540.jpg" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><p><i>“No plis.”</i><br/></p>
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Question: *T-Poses*
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Question: Hc for slasher weddings? 💍 Just for kicks? 🎂  Shits n giggles? 🎊
Answer: <p>Imma do the main bois here, I hope you don’t mind!</p><p><b>Michael</b></p><blockquote><p>How this even happened, I don’t even fucking know. But he won’t have any vows written for you in return, will just nod but his eyes say it all. By the way, the priest was forced into this and killed immediately after. </p></blockquote><p><b>Jason</b></p><blockquote><p>Soft boi also can’t believe this is happening. He kinda always dreamed about it but didn’t think he’d ever find anyone willing to marry him. He probably made your ring himself out of wood. </p></blockquote><p><b>Freddy</b></p><blockquote><p>He’s cocky the entire time. Probably won’t take the fucking suit off for a week (gotta admit, he looks damn good in it though) and would kidnap people just to have a fucking audience for it and goes all out. </p></blockquote><p><b>Leatherface</b></p><blockquote><p>First of all, it’s probably a shotgun wedding. You know his whole family is involved, and if yours is, I’d be concerned your aunt is probably gonna end up the main course on the dinner table. Bubba would insist on doing your makeup and/or helping you with clothing for the occasion. Ring may or may not be stolen from his breakfast. </p></blockquote>
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Question: Pennywise reacting to a hug from a human?
Answer: <p>Pennywise’s one last remaining brain cell:</p><figure data-orig-width="470" data-orig-height="261" data-tumblr-attribution="totaldivasepisodes:5mAijUxQ3lybBv2Savbs6A:Zk6RCm2JJKWOx" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b549a81740aceecdb60176fdc30111dc/tumblr_omin92p3dU1u1ljrzo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="470" data-orig-height="261"/></figure><p>( PS- I can draw it for you too if you’d prefer that sweetie ~!xD)</p>
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Question: Headcanons for slashers with a small 5’0 but extremely protective, combative s/o who has zero tolerance for bullies and anyone trying to hurt their wonderful slasher bf lol 
Answer: <p>(Ohh i totally feel you im 4′10 and i turn into a rabid raccoon whenever my friends get hurt by someone)</p><p><b>Thomas Hewwit </b></p><p>-He gets picked on by Hoyt <i>a lot.</i> Of course Thomas pushes it to the back of mind and tries not to let it bother him,but at the end of the day it kind of stings. He definitely tries to ignore the hateful words unless its a trespasser. To him it hurts more when strangers do it, like the kids at school.</p><p>-For some absurd reason people really think shouting slurs and hateful words at this massive built killer is a good idea. It hurts him a lot, it really does but when you swoop in to give them shit he perks up a little bit.</p><p>-”You call him a freak and a monster when your no better yourself! Complete jack asses like you deserve to be sawed in half!” his hearts beating so fast watching you stand up for him.</p><p>-He appreciates you so much, no one but Luda really does anymore and it makes him feel like hes not completely worthless. After taking care of some ‘business’ with that one jerk he wraps his big arms around you and pulls you into his chest. He holds your head to his stomach and rubs your head keeping you close.</p><p>-Your so small compared to him so he has to look down to see you, he thinks your just adorable. Hes a really big guy who gets upset very easily while your a small person who takes<i> no </i>bullshit.</p><p><b>Michael Myers</b></p><p>-Hes more ‘tougher’ emotional wise, words dont hurt him unless they are from you. He would never want to upset you, victims on the other hand he could care less about.</p><p>-He prefers not to take you with him when he goes out in case you get hurt but on the rare occasions he does its kind of fun to him. Most people he stalks and attacks just throw mean words at him, swears, slurs,etc so he just blocks it out and gets straight to work-if your not with him.</p><p>-When your with him they get an absolute scolding before he ends their life. Your upset that someone could say such hateful things-even if it doesn’t bother him in the slightest. He thinks its really sweet that you would stand up for him- a cold evil killer. Also finds it a bit amusing, had he not fallen in love with you he would have killed you as well, chuckling at how you were standing up for this brute.</p><p>-Your height is definitely cute to him. Your like a small dog, but with a bite. He enjoys giving you a pat on your shoulder if you get riled up with someone, caressing your face and leaning down to kiss you before getting back to ‘business’</p><p><b>Jason Vorhees </b></p><p>-Jason’s very emotional, getting picked on a lot when he was younger, words are something that cut deep. Any one who picks on him just tears him down, it really really hurts him. </p><p>-When you stand up for him, talking the shit out of whoever insults him, his day gets better. He doesn’t feel like hes a freak like they say he is. It is harder to get him to not be depressed afterwards though.</p><p>-You will have to give him lots of attention and care, making food for him or just laying down with him smothering him with praise helps. He<i> really</i> appreciates it, but it still breaks his heart to see you put all your energy into standing up for him. He feels like you shouldn’t waste your time doing that for him.</p><p>-He gets very affectionate afterwards, lifting his mask up a bit to give you a kiss. He will nuzzle his face into the crook of your neck- though its hard being as massive as he is he will have to bend down to do it. With all the constant affection he gives you his back probably hurts if were being honest.</p><p>(i hope this was good ^^ if you want any specific slashers let me know and ill add more on to this one)</p>
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Question: How would the slashers feel about a petite s/o? 💕
Answer: <ul><li><b>Michael– </b>he loves it and will <i>exploit it. </i>This is by never ceasing to pick you up and throw you over his shoulder if need be. He also loves how easily you can sit on his lap and how easy it is to carry you/sleep with you on his chest. He’s super protective, however, and is <i>shook to find out that smol girls like you are kinky af</i><br/></li><li><b>Jason– </b>is nervous around you and afraid of hurting you, will barely touch you until you have to grab his hands and force him to kiss you or place his arms around your waist. Despite your size, however, Jason loves it when you sit on his lap and take control. He also loves how <i>big </i>he is compared to you, in every meeting of the word. Watching you bounce on his cock with your tiny waist in his big ass hands is enough to make him fall head over heels in love with you in .484328478923749 seconds</li><li><b>Bo– </b>calls you baby girl <i>constantly </i>and will dress you in cute lingerie will bows and velvet and call you kitten and be super handsy with you. His possessiveness skyrockets. When the two of you sleep, Bo always curls himself around you with his hands intertwined with yours at your chest and his nose buried at your neck. He’ll wrap you up in blankets n shit. (Also imagine how big your belly would swell if you became pregnant. You’d look so glowy and warm and cute, Bo would lose his shit.)</li><li><b>Brahms– </b>up the cute factor x 4794723 because Brahms would <i>love cuddling all the time </i>and would<i> nut </i>if he ever saw you wearing one of his cardigans. He wouldn’t let you out of his sight and sometimes fall asleep in between your legs with his face buried in your chest and your fingers running through his hair, give you lots of sloppy kisses, would mostly make love to you with tender touches, but also would love how easy it is for him to wrap his long fingers around your throat.</li><li><b>Bubba– </b>would have a huge problem with you being around his work because it’s too!! dangerous!! for his!!! boo!!! and would be extra careful/gentle with you (would pet your hair and nuzzle his face in your neck and hug you from behind) despite his family making fun of him for it. He loves you <i>so sosososoososo </i>much and the two of you would mostly take long walks at night through the trees and Bubba would without a doubt give you piggyback rides. Nearly screams and loses his shit whenever you take control or fuck him because he’s just so out of his mind for you and he just–<i>oof–</i>he’s always so afraid of hurting you (like Jason) that you’d end up having to really push him to get him to be rough with you. You’re just his petite baby!!</li></ul>
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Question: Hey homeslice breaddog updog family Gucci flip flops bitch lasagna leave me alone
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="527" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da4f2aceab0e67b3b2d1f0775217c6a7/tumblr_inline_pqoxo9uujn1wtd7lp_540.jpg" data-orig-height="527" data-orig-width="540"/></figure>
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Question: Okay. What about slashers s/o met their family? :D Also, i want to tell ya how i love your blog and your imagination abot my lovely slasher boys. Have a nice day ^^
Answer: <h1>Slashers React to Meeting their S/Os Family</h1><p>Hi there! Thank you so much for the request! I’m not 100% what you meant hun but i did the Slashers being introduced to their s/os family. Hope you like this! (Also you’re so very sweet and i hope you have a wonderful day too hunny~💗💗)</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><b>Jason</b>: Local Big Scary Man is Nervous. For real though, the poor guy is absolutely nervous. Though he brings flowers for your parent/guardian(s), and tries his best to be polite just like his mother taught him. All in all his s/o’s parents/guardians and other family members love him. His mother would be proud of him.</p><p><b>Michael</b>: He’s nervous but its not like it’d ever show through his calm demeanor. Their s/o’s parents/guardians might find him a bit unnerving, but any younger siblings or family members really seem to like him. He might even do some arts and crafts with them if it’s available. </p><p><b>Freddy</b>: Jokes. So many awful jokes. His excessive humor is just a cover for his intense nervousness. He might have made some inappropriate comments. He might not be allowed around younger family members because of said jokes. Was probably referred to as “Bacon Man” a by a child. Is probably pouting in a corner.</p><p><b>Bubba</b>: Bless this sweet pea. He’s not really nervous. He knows the importance of family and whatnot. Dresses up nice and offers hugs and handshakes. Parents/guardians love him because he’s so polite. The younger ones love em cause he’s so big and strong and he gives piggy back rides.</p><p><b>Harry</b>: Ya know that weird family member who is super quiet and just stands there awkwardly? That’s Harry. He’s trying his best but… Local Awkward Man is Awkward. Get this guy something to drink and ease him into conversation. Once he’s calm, good luck trying to stop him from talking about the mines.</p><p><b>Jesse:</b> Surprises everyone with firm handshakes. She loves hanging out the the younger family. Loves playing catch and board games. Really good listener. Although she doesn’t know her own strength, so hopefully she doesn’t break their backs while going in for a hug.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="330" data-orig-width="237" data-tumblr-attribution="zezepurple:No4r7O-CNnP8C-bz_uARPg:ZQhCgb2TJhbZr"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/774a38e61d7fa08605488a78ef936d7b/tumblr_p1hq6qQkiM1wm752no1_250.gif" data-orig-height="330" data-orig-width="237"/></figure>
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Question: Accidentally said you're name while fucking my boyfriend, Oops.
Answer: <p>“Good, you oughta ditch that loser anyway.”<br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/67ea652b936a0c38ab085f2c885ba9d2/tumblr_inline_pqhiap67om1wtd7lp_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540" alt="image"/></figure><p>“Get with a REAL man.”<br/></p>
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Question: Uhhh more old man Myers that can’t get it up pls 
Answer: <p>His dick is heavy even when it’s soft, and you loved grinding slowly against it, dragging your slick hole against the velvet head and shaft. “Mikey… Should we get you some Viagra so you can actually fuck me?” you giggle. Michael bares his teeth and squeezes his hands tightly on your hips in anger. He hated being teased for his infirmity, but at the same time…</p><p>He fucking loved it.</p><p>Michael’s cock throbbed and gave a valiant twitch as he groaned deep in his throat. The head of his cock slipped inside you, and he tossed his head back with another snarl. His nails dug into your hips as you rode him slowly, and you grinned sharply down at the big bad Shape of Haddonfield. He was at your mercy, cock soft and heavy in your guts as you rode him slow.</p><p>“Mm, guess it’s good you got a big dick, even when it’s soft. Can still get up in me all nice and snug,” you coo and pet his face, rough stubble grating against your palm like sandpaper. Michael wheezes, his face a brick red, and he moves his hand to your thighs to dig into the meat of them. His hips flex upwards and there’s a muffled pop of his back that makes him grunt. A laugh bubbles up and you clench around him, eyes brightening at the dribble of precum you feel inside you. “No cumming yet, Mikey, wanna try and get you hard.”</p><p>Michael swears when you climb off him, cock making a hefty noise when it falls against his belly. It’s firm still, underneath a nice layer of fat that you adore grabbing and biting while you jerk the old man off. He swears again when you do just that, then press your fingers against his hole. His dick twitches and you both wheeze when it jumps, fattening up against his thigh.</p><p>“Oh, is Michael Myers hot for getting his pretty hole played with? Can’t get it up just from fucking, huh?” you tease, voice just a little mean, and Michael throws an arm over his eyes when his dick stands up, the tip flushing almost as red as his cheeks. You press your fingers against his hole again, running in a circle around the pucker, and <i>swear </i>that he moans as his cock spits out more pre, his toes curling in the sheets.<br/></p>
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Question: Idk if I'm just too damn horny but whenever I get hooked in dbd i can only think how great it would be to get eaten out hanging on there liKE IMAGINE THE KILLERS PUTTING YOUR LEGS ON THEIR SHOULDERS AND JUST EATING YOU OUT LORDDD HAVE MERCY ON MEEE 
Answer: <p>Ya’ll are so fucking nasty….I LOVE IT! (Also, I decided to use Michael for this, because getting hooked in DBD by Michael makes me FEEL THINGS-) </p><p>——————-</p><p><b>Michael Myers x eating out his hooked s/o </b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="deadbydaylightshitposts:unyJ3MeK6LBLD81gD8hpkA:Z8zVbe2INtedg"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87b5e0d715cc938a32894aa10c7a2f6a/tumblr_olacksy0XB1w5lepxo1_500.gif" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><ul><li>Hooks - Even the simple word caused the pit of your stomach to fill up with dread as your brain effortlessly pictured the sacrificial devices that were coated with dried and rusted blood. You knew the pain all to well, and nothing could block out the bloody screams that filled the arena when another survivor was hooked and left to suffer. However, although pain and dread bubbled inside you whenever the thought of being hooked by The Trapper or The Hag came to mind, whenever you thought of The Shape of Haddonfield, a different emotion came to mind. </li><li>Michael had always been so <i>rough</i> with you. Bruises still covered your chest from the countless times that your lover had shoved you against a generator, his fingers fumbling with your clit as his pulsing cock filled you with cum until you were leaking and broken. Even your lips and thighs had been covered in bruises and cuts from how aggressively Michael would bite down on your bottom lip or inner thighs. And when it came to being slung over Michael’s shoulder, his hand gripping your ass so hard that you could feel your cunt begin to throb, being hooked was no different. </li><li>It was no secret that Michael enjoyed the sound of your bloodied screams as you were dropped on to a hook, for he would always stand there and just simply watch. Baby blue eyes would watch you with excitement and lust, the space in Michael’s pants visibly becoming tighter and tighter at each groan and plead. But, like always, Michael would never show a single emotion. </li><li>However, there were times when Michael’s calloused hands would find themselves caressing your thighs. His large frame would take a single step closer, his mask pressing itself against you until his hands were no longer caressing your thighs but instead holding them open nice and wide. Then, in a matter of seconds, Michael’s mask would be lifted just above his nose, and his tongue would be licking up slick from your wet cunt. </li><li>His teeth would graze your clit continuously, the light scruff of Michael’s beard always making it impossible to moan, and once you did, a small yelp would always escape you at the feeling of Michael gripping your thighs even harder - his single, and most effective way of telling you to moan even louder. </li></ul>
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Question: Well would you look at that, I'm actually starting to like Krueger 🤔 I guess you're charming after all.
Answer: <p>“It was only a matter of time, babe.”<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b6c14f402507d8a352e4600c2c63e893/tumblr_inline_ppvef9FNC21wtd7lp_1280.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270"/></figure>
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Question: Quit fucking scratching up my thighs while I'm sleeping
Answer: <p>“Oh sure… Just as soon as you stop moanin’ and spreadin’ ‘em open in your sleep.”<br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/83028c44b861ec28418575851e8c4093/tumblr_inline_ppvmxyC35A1wtd7lp_540.gif" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="500" alt="image"/></figure><p>“I’m just givin’ your body what it’s askin’ for, princess.”<br/></p>
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Question: I love the idea of Jason being just like, a fucking disney princess when it comes to animals, like wild deer will approach and let him pet them and birds will randomly land on his head, whereas any animal that gets within a foot of Freddy will try to fuck him up any way they possibly can. 
Answer: <p><i>-slams fists on table-</i></p><h2><i><b> CANON!!</b></i></h2>
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Question: Can we have micheal, jason and freddys reaction to their s/o being on anesthesia and saying some random shit like "My eyes are thirsty, give them a drink" 😂
Answer: <p><i><strike>I fucking love this, anon let me fucking smother you in kisses and love osjfosijdfo</strike></i></p><p><i><b>Michael</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="620" data-tumblr-attribution="dsblackmetal:RdbOWDIxR70b4iT3scMjnw:ZVAVkg2OJ3wAe"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/67e73c939018b6ea912b8c9745285626/tumblr_ott79jHFOH1vxy2a1o1_640.gif" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="620"/></figure><ul><li>Michael is your caretaker for the day. You put yourself in that situation</li><li>It’s like having a child around him all day. He has to pick you up when you fall, he had to stop you from grabbing things and running, and he has to make sure you don’t wander off</li><li>Don’t even get me started on what you say to him. The anesthetics took their toll on you the moment you woke up and you asked him, “Hhheyy big boy… myy eyes and thirsty, give, give em a drink,” and he will never forget those words</li><li>He lets out a breath and tries to listen to drown you out and listen to the other people talking</li><li>If you happen to start mumbling and saying more random shit to him again, he’ll wrap his hand around your mouth and just keep walking with you</li></ul><p><i><b>Jason</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="355" data-tumblr-attribution="gifsme:6XE5YXtDUJ7VKdKpAUFZhQ:Zyh5jj2H6rf5r"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0fd926fff7cac395c67c9a38c74aef58/tumblr_ojq1n2ivCM1udh5n8o1_400.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="355"/></figure><ul><li>Poor Jason, he doesn’t know how to answer your questions</li><li>You looked him dead in the eyes and said “What noise do ants make?” and preceded to make noises until you found a fitting one <strike><i>(spoiler: you couldn’t)</i></strike></li><li>This question genuinely bugged Jason, and kept him up at night. Even his mother was perturbed by this statement</li><li>He looked at you with pity in his eyes and almost cried because he didn’t have an answer</li><li>But the moment you guys got him he was going to go on an ant hunt and was going to figure out the answer to this god damn mystery</li><li>All the while you continued to make up your own noises. Ones that didn’t fit an ant got pushed aside and labeled to another animal</li><li>Tune in next time to see if Jason discovers the mysterious Ant Sound</li></ul><p><b><i>Freddy</i></b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="296" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="diablito666tx:gbTGfAG4EkZq0fKyVN8bCg:ZZQ74b2W3E_qO"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5a170a6c35d6af82da039bc4b2862070/tumblr_p5jmguPdt51x5540co1_540.gif" data-orig-height="296" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>Freddy is loosing his fucking shit</li><li>He was the one that initiated any questions. He loved hearing your half-assed answers that had little to no relevance to his original question</li><li>He asked you what your favorite color was, and you said crayon</li><li>Before he could ask anything else, you asked him who was better at hide ‘n’ seek:</li><li> Anne Frank or Obama?</li><li>I mean, he’s on the floor crying and is ready to take you home and fuck with you more</li><li>Freddy has found his new form of entertainment and will never let this moment down. <i>Ever</i></li></ul>
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Question: crying right now imagining Jason, bubba, Freddy and pinhead at the beach, like my tiny 5.3 ass rocking up to the beach with these big ass monster men like ‘what you’ve never seen someone on a date before’
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Question: Write yourself some headcanons. What do you want to explore with who?
Answer: <p><i><strike>Okay so I’ve got all of these short little scenarios written down on a google doc so, I’ll use this as a way to let you guys see my very first ideas when I decided I wanted to write on Tumblr!!</strike></i></p><h2>Beach Day</h2><p><i><b>Jason</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="355" data-tumblr-attribution="gifsme:6XE5YXtDUJ7VKdKpAUFZhQ:Zyh5jj2H6rf5r"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0fd926fff7cac395c67c9a38c74aef58/tumblr_ojq1n2ivCM1udh5n8o1_400.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="355"/></figure><ul><li>Hesitant, but is willing to go with you or just to take you to because you wanted to go so badly and he just couldn’t refuse</li><li>He mainly stayed behind you the whole time, and when you would get into the water he would stop dead in his tracks</li><li>You promised him nothing bad would happen, but he still maintained a death grip onto your sides as you would walk further into the water</li><li>If you walked a bit too far for comfort he would jerk you back and stare at you, wide eyed</li><li>You didn’t mean to laugh, but for such a big guy to be scared of only being ankle deep in the water made you giggle</li></ul><p><i><b>Michael</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="224" data-orig-width="400" data-tumblr-attribution="deathtown:72u5mddxw6BTter57hQcPw:ZbSc2f2LnS4lU"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f0185e3de881737346f1f432df668c8c/tumblr_oq65otCCfN1w1s8lso1_400.gif" data-orig-height="224" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><ul><li>Eventually you drag him out of the house, but the whole time he will have you extremely close to his side, one giant hand gripping your shoulder</li><li>He almost drowned you in the water because he wouldn’t let go of you, so you couldn’t go up for air</li><li>Every guy who walks past gets their own personal, “I’ll kill you” glare</li><li>You also figured out he’s very, very, very good at surfing… somehow…</li></ul><p><i><b>Freddy</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="211" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="horrorandhalloween:RJ_ml84plftgeL68rz5u6A:ZNxDfk2XFSR21"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb5d44805111424405b35b43823eabea/tumblr_p7hu106tVt1uutnkko1_500.gif" data-orig-height="211" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>You convinced him to spend at least a day with you at the beach</li><li>Being his ‘normal’ self, he really just sat in his chair with his shades and a beer in his hand, never taking his eyes off of your body as you would dip in and out of the water or when you would lie on your stomach and tan</li><li>You think he’ll “play” around with you in the water? No uh no way babe. Getting him outside in the first place was a hassle</li></ul><p><i><b>Bubba</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="340" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="fuegokingg:hN3vJWHed9p4meYL3es7zg:Z-a9ok2OFbNfB"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/93458a363b3caf5b6bfb4d123af84a40/tumblr_otqa4lG8uZ1ut248go1_540.gif" data-orig-height="340" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>He was extremely nervous about being on the beach, but hold his hand and guide him around, assuring him that it’s okay</li><li>Once he got in the water though, he loosened up completely, making it near impossible for you to get him out to go home</li><li>Maybe lure him out with ice cream, idk, whatever you do just get him home, he gets enough sun as it is</li></ul><p><i><b>Pinhead</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="classichorrorblog:0rc0onh_L7L76wHwz-kSyQ:ZJ2lSt2d9B4JX"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e569b3f19b533d2c35cbf80aa537b204/tumblr_ph8c4lWQhH1s1v3r1o1_540.gif" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>He has no idea what the fuck to do</li><li>He hadn’t been to a beach in such a long time, and it did certainly feel nice, especially the hot sand burning him</li><li>However you do constantly have to take away weapons from him to keep from getting kicked off of the beach or arrested. </li></ul><p><i><b>Billy</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="150" data-orig-width="245" data-tumblr-attribution="spikebuffy:reVqHkc94JHCRLQzLkPoFA:Zt9G2t1RVdlE-"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2a7beb663069b447bfdbd13aaea5c47d/tumblr_ncd9okpBa81s5zj1ko1_250.gif" data-orig-height="150" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><ul><li>Honestly, he most likely in the water somewhere, drowning or getting eaten by a shark. No one really knows.</li></ul>
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Question: hello, darling! may i get some headcanons for Michael and Brahms with a short s/o who has itty bitty hands? what would be the slashers' reactions regarding the baffling size difference? if/when it creates some obstacles in their relationship (such as reaching for things, moving around in cramped spaces, pacing issues when out on walks, etc.), how would the slashers go about overcoming said obstacles? thank you, darling!
Answer: <blockquote><p><small>my first michael request - <i>finally</i> - anon i’d die for you <br/><strike>[accidentally added jason to this <i>whoops</i>???? it just happened,,,,]<br/></strike>short people unite :”) </small></p><p><small>here’s some short s/o headcanons for the head tilt gang!</small></p></blockquote><hr><figure data-orig-width="150" data-orig-height="150"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3db851b15955b2203a133d0c365b1204/tumblr_inline_pplobnybOn1sq7o0e_1280.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="150" data-orig-height="150"/></figure><p><small>old man stabby</small></p><ul><li><small><strike>michael when he first meets you: who is this sassy, lost child?</strike></small></li><li><small>if you’re ever out in public you <i>have</i> to hold his hand, because he <i>has</i> lost you in a crowd of people once and he <i>will not</i> allow that to happen again<br/></small></li><li><small>gives the best piggybacks</small></li><ul><li><small>you ask for them all the time; he rolls his eyes and acts like he hates it</small></li><ul><li><small><strike>he really doesn’t</strike></small></li></ul></ul><li><small>if you can’t reach something, suddenly you feel a presence behind you - there’s michael, his chest pressed against your back as he reaches over you to grab whatever you needed</small></li><ul><li><small>who knows how long he was standing there watching you struggle though</small></li><li><small>and if you listen carefully you think you can hear a quiet, low chuckle</small></li></ul><li><small>if you’re having trouble matching his walking pace (which probably wouldn’t be a problem - he’s tall, but The Shape likes to take his sweet ass time strollin’ along) then he’ll begrudgingly slow his roll and try to match yours</small></li><ul><li><small>but that’s only if you’re both in public around lots of people - the closer you get to your home and the less people there are around, the more likely he is to just pick you up in his arms bridal style with an annoyed huff</small></li><ul><li><small><strike>don’t fall for it, he actually loves doing it</strike></small></li></ul></ul><li><small>michael absolutely has pulled you down onto his lap as he sat on the couch trying to relax and you refuse to join him, because you have the <i>ridiculous</i> notion that there are other things you have to be doing instead of cuddling with your serial killer lover</small></li><ul><li><small>again, not that he’d ever admit he just wants to cuddle - he’d just say you were annoying him with all your moving around while he’s trying to relax <strike>the filthy liar</strike></small></li></ul><li><small>i think he has trouble sleeping - and while it might become a bit easier when you’re around, he still maybe gets three hours at most</small></li><ul><li><small>so most nights he lays awake, you fast asleep and curled directly on top of his body</small></li><li><small>even though he can’t fall back asleep, he likes to look at you, likes the feeling of your weight on top of him and the comfort it provides</small></li><li><small>he slowly (nervously?) runs his fingers through your hair as you sleep away, body rising and falling in a soothing rhythm</small></li><li><small>you remind him of a cat, every little sleepy mumble or snore as healing as listening to a kitten purr </small></li><li><small>The Shape is as close to content as he could ever be</small></li></ul><li><small>michael would - pardon my french - <i><b>n u t</b></i>  seeing how big his hands looked compared to you </small></li><ul><li><small>whether it’s when he pats you on the head - his palms nearly covering all of it, or when he wraps his hand around your arm to pull you close - fingers easily touching each other, or when you giddily bring his hands up to press against yours so you can giggle at the difference in the sizes, or when he carefully grabs your neck - fingers stretching up to your jaw - to get you to look up at him when you has something very serious and important to convey,,,</small></li></ul><li><small>while he doesn’t have a problem with them (quite the contrary, actually), michael rarely initiates kisses - so you usually stand in front of him and go up on your tiptoes to signal you want one</small></li><ul><li><small>he doesn’t relent immediately though, enjoying the needy, adorable sight of you far too much, until eventually with the barest trace of a smirk he does lean down and give you a quick but deep kiss to temporarily satisfy both of your cravings</small></li></ul><li><small>of course, all of this being said, he’s the only one who can (silently) tease you about or derive pleasure in any way from your height - if anyone else does it, even if it’s not malicious and you don’t mind it, he <i>will</i> get territorial and he <i>will </i>live up to the slasher name</small></li><ul><li><small>unless you manage to convince him otherwise - but killing is a big part of The Shape, so whatever you offer has to be damn well worth it</small></li><ul><li><small>wink wonk</small></li><ul><li><small>it’s,,, it’s s- i’m talking about <i>se-</i></small></li></ul></ul></ul></ul><figure data-orig-width="150" data-orig-height="150"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0988001f6e9e933769c8743014e16840/tumblr_inline_pplobwqkVe1sq7o0e_1280.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="150" data-orig-height="150"/></figure><p><small>stinky wall lad</small></p><ul><li><small>he <i>loves</i> how small you are, the mischievous little shit &gt;:3c</small></li><li><small>it’s so much easier for the brat to get you to do what he wants</small></li><ul><li><small>if he wants to play instead of doing chores? if you’re about to leave the mansion to get supplies even though he doesn’t want you to go? if he just wants your attention in general? <i>H O I S T !</i> suddenly you’re over the man’s shoulder like a sack of potatoes and he’s not letting you go anytime soon</small></li></ul><li><small>if you have trouble reaching something, good mcHeckin luck cuz brahms has zero sympathy </small></li><ul><li><small>he watches you and laughs - both childish giggles and the deeper chuckles of his regular voice</small></li><li><small>he teases you as he watches you struggle, asking if you’re “having trouble, little [Y/N]? do you need brahms to help you~?”</small></li><li><small>but beware, he doesn’t do anything for free - he expects a reward. sometimes it’s just a kiss, but most of the time you find yourself pinned to the nearest surface, large hands roaming over your body and bearded kisses trailing up and down your neck as he quite literally hunches over your much smaller form - whatever you were trying to reach for long forgotten </small></li></ul><li><small>that being said, does brahms intentionally move things to where you can’t reach them? of course not, that would be <i>bad</i> and he’s a <i>good boy</i>-</small></li><ul><li><small>yes. of course he does. of course he does, do i even need to <i>say it? of c<b>ourse he dOE-</b></i></small></li></ul><li><small>have i mentioned how much he adores the act of practically engulfing your body with his as he hovers over you? because he heckin’ does</small></li><ul><li><small>remember that scene from the movie when greta comes back and he just comes right over and starts sniffing her hair? the gif above???? the boy <i><strike>eyyyy</strike></i> is so damn tall and the fact that he’s gotta hunch himself over to get close to you gets him GOING</small></li></ul><li><small>you’re so small, honestly sometimes he thinks of you as his favourite little toy; like you’re a little doll in and of yourself - and we know how brahms feels about dolls</small></li><ul><li><small>oh please, won’t you let him dress you up in pretty clothes? </small></li></ul><li><small>matching walking speed is never an issue with brahms</small></li><ul><li><small>most of the time (when he’s not in the walls - which is less and less nowadays with you around) he’s trailing directly behind you like a good boy</small></li><li><small>and if there’s anywhere he desperately needs you to be (usually sitting on the couch with him to read stories and cuddle) then he’s not going to <i>ask</i> he’s just gonna pick you up and take you where you need to be</small></li></ul><li><small>that “you’ve been drinking your milk” vine</small></li><li><small>brahms saw you in his cardigan <i>once</i> and now suddenly all your jackets are <i>gone</i> and “oh? Y/N, are you cold? you can borrow my sweaters, if you’d like~”</small></li><li><small>he’d <i>love</i> to play hide and seek with you in the mansion - between him knowing every secret passage, and you being able to fit in even the tiniest of spaces, the game becomes Serious Business - and your go-to way of settling disagreements and making bets</small></li></ul><figure data-orig-width="150" data-orig-height="150"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/164b162b2952b60d64acac2b6717ed0e/tumblr_inline_pplochv51o1sq7o0e_1280.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="150" data-orig-height="150"/></figure><p><small>zombie disney princess</small></p><ul><li><small>protecc mode is not only ON but it is on 24/7 and it has been cranked up to 11</small></li><li><small>he loves the size difference - holy <i>shoot</i> you’re so cute!!!</small></li><ul><li><small>he can hear his mother cooing over you in his head</small></li></ul><li><small>not that he wouldn’t be careful around a s/o of any height or size, but around a particularly smol partner, oh his poor, undead heart - he’s just so worried! <br/></small></li><ul><li><small>there’s too many dangers!!! </small></li><li><small>ngl there’s a small part of him that just wants to wrap you up in a bubble wrap cocoon and never let you go - the world is so unforgiving, both the natural terrain and the people occupying it</small></li></ul><li><small>LOL if you think you’re gonna be doing any exploring around Crystal Lake on your own - the notorious Friday the 13th killer is always hot on your heels, heart about to hypothetically burst out of his chest from the perpetual anxiety attack he’s having at the fear that you’ll get yourself hurt either from the wilderness itself or the many traps he has around the land</small></li><li><small>the pacing thing is never an issue with jason either - matching <i>your</i> speed is always what he’s doing because, when walking around, the only thing on his mind is keeping you in his sights and safe</small></li><ul><li><small>the only instance where this isn’t the case is if jason gets a whiff of degenerate teens trespassing on the perpetual crime scene that is Camp Crystal Lake (for who knows what reason) - in which case, he’ll scoop you up in his arms and quickly deliver you to his cabin with a silent order to <i>stay put</i> while he takes care of things</small></li><ul><li><small>if he hated the people coming onto the ground before, he really hates it now - it puts his darling s/o in danger!</small></li></ul></ul><li><small>you: smol and sweet and shows him any ounce of affection, love, and respect<br/>jason: *sobs*</small></li><li><small>hi, yes, henlo, if you ever wrapped yourself up in his big ol’ jacket that would definitely drown you???? he’d mcfuckin’ combust</small></li><ul><li><small>catch yourself instantly wrapped up in jason’s big ol’ arms</small></li></ul><li><small>unlike the two slashers above, you’re the one who mentions the size difference between the two of you; and when you do, cooing over your big strong boyfriend, jason’s gonna get all flustered</small></li><ul><li><small>if zombies could blush,,,</small></li></ul><li><small>blease feel free to just,,, plop yourself on his lap and snuggle up to him - he’ll love it so so so sO much</small></li><ul><li><small>like legit, the moment you want to cuddle, just tell him - unless he’s out hunting for horny teens he <i>will</i> drop everything and <i>anything </i>as soon as you tell him you want to snuggle up with him</small></li><li><small>jason voorhees is Big Soft™</small></li></ul><li><small>one time you both were out walking in the woods and he watched as you knelt down and let a rabbit hop over to your still, outstretched hand</small></li><ul><li><small>if he weren’t already dead, then that is what would have killed him - no doubt about it</small></li></ul></ul>
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Question: "Love letters, huh? How about this... I love it when you try to run and hide. I love the way you squeal when I drag you out of your little hiding place 'n pin you. Love the way you scream and squirm when I cut up those cute little panties, 'n how you try to stay quiet with my tongue fuckin' your sweet, tight pussy. Most of all, I love it when you're squeezin' around my dick, 'n I can't tell if that's what's makin' you scream, or if it's the new cuts I'm leavin' on your back." -- You Know Who
Answer: <p>Out here making me horny on main and I wasn’t prepared and now I’m really unsure how to respond because this is such a…hard callout</p><p>I-</p><p>I have to sleep soon and now I’m very scared.</p>
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Question: Why a Christmas sweater? Did you even die in December?
Answer: <p>((BREAKING CHARACTER FOR THIS ONE BECAUSE IT’S ACTUALLY <b>FASCINATING</b> WHY RED AND GREEN STRIPES WERE CHOSEN.))</p> <p><a href="https://springwoods-nightmare.tumblr.com/post/183931045852/why-a-christmas-sweater-did-you-even-die-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: thank you for turning on anon! ;; i wanted to send in something before but i'm a little too shy off anon. could you write something for brahms, jason, and either bubba or michael with an artist s/o who loves to draw their big slasher bf? (who may or may not be happy about it?)
Answer: <p>Brahms: He is so excited! What other poses can you draw him in? How detailed can you make it? He will cling around you and constantly ask if you can draw him again, adoring everything about it. </p><p>Jason: Of course, due to his nonverbal nature, he shows his excitement through nodding and clapping his hands. He loves it when you draw anything, not just him, and loves when you draw nature. </p><p>Bubba: Oh my gosh, this boy will squeal in delight the moment you show him the pictures! Wow, how did you get so much detail on his mask? His hair too?! Woah!!!! He can’t believe it. He wiggles like an excited dog when you start drawing things! </p><p>Micheal: He won’t show his gratitude until you find him late at night, sitting on the edge of the bed and admiring your handiwork. He flips through the pages and takes a moment for every one of your drawings of him and other things. </p><p>(I’m so in love with this ask!! Gosh so fluffy!!!) </p>
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Question: I know you said NN Freddy is rarely 'less serious' or 'acts like a normal lover' to his s/o unless they had a bad day/emotional mess, but I feel like I could use one of those moments right now. Found that post about the Freddy fan hating and it really got to me, and my social anxiety :( It will not stop me from loving original Freddy, NN Freddy, the NOES series (Robert's original, never remake). If anything it makes me appreciate the noes community a little more, we have each other.
Answer: <p>Yeah, NN Freddy definitely has a bit more edge to him and would be more difficult to keep in a serious relationship, but it would be possible. </p><p>But honey, some people are just garbage and have to have such a negative view on everything or just need to be like, “oh he’s not valid because he touched little kids” when the slashers they love aren’t all that innocent and are also pretty fucked up in their own ways. </p><p>Freddy fans are always welcome in this space, and there are others who love and appreciate the Springwood Slasher, so no worries here. I’ll never stop loving OG Freddy, I could care less what others think, you don’t see me spreading hate over their favorites because I don’t prefer them over others. That’s not what we do.</p><p>We love you, your likes are your own and they make you unique. You have me, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSqK3MOG5qRMt0gxgE5dB6A">@tinydonutsblog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6n7Ki7r2I-AGjOL_p2b0eQ">@whiskehorange</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mdEIiKfaWo24w4tf8kxyeaA">@gglitchshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8M1GGj2kGy0yo5xuabwSjg">@nyakii</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNAj6f9j2MnBELt7SiZQA8Q">@scary-hoe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH3MT2VoATfzxmdxbtAtF_w">@8amaranth8</a> along with others, so don’t feel like you need to hide the fact that you like Freddy, we got your back  ♡ ♡ ♡</p><p>I will write a little something just for you, my dear, because you deserve it.</p>
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Question: Imagine you can join Freddy in the dream realm and find him pleasing himself just the way you wanna see him and when he recognizes you he spreads his legs even further to give you a nice view. 💀❤️
Answer: <p>OH ANON!!!! This made my face go red oml</p><p>Imagine at that point being so comfortable with him tho that when he spreads his legs he has a smug look on his face, like he’s hot shit (which he is). Then his s/o just hits him and is like, “Stop, you’ll get arthritis.” But of course he doesn’t stop. They both laugh and continue being intimate. S/o helps Freddy or just continues watching him as they touch themselves.</p><p>And that’s what I love to see in relationships. Humor and laughing in moments of intimacy and sex. </p>
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Question: what age is bubba? like 13 years is a long ass time between films 1 and 2 like he gotta be like....40
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Question: Hi. May you please do a short fic with Sombra, Widowmaker, Tracer, or Reaper with a female S/O who has an anxiety attack?  I been needing something like that for awhile, honestly. Thank you if so. 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="410" data-orig-height="225" data-tumblr-attribution="mercyish:Q25rUlHDItEbhz-lBew-0w:ZCZ3Nf2HcmtYq" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/517c2ae89315618444f988b691aa039b/tumblr_ok7rrsetZE1vl8owxo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="410" data-orig-height="225"/></figure><p><b><i>Sombra</i></b></p><p>At first you told yourself you would’ve been okay. Sombra had told you to wait and keep watch on her gear as she went to steal some data for Talon.</p><p>In the time it took her to come back, a guard had spotted you and tried to take you down. As scared as you were when he tightly grabbed you by the hair, you shot him down. When Sombra saw the dead guard and you huddled up next to the gear, crying and shaking, she quickly and carefully approached you.</p><p>“ y/n, honey it’s me, it’s Sombra.” she said at first, poking your shoulder. It didn’t help much as you started to hyperventilate, your hands shaking aggressively as you aimlessly tried to swat the poking away.<br/></p><p>Sombra was quick to act and searched inside one of her bags in the gear pile. She found a small incense stick and quickly lit it, letting the soothing smell help wind you down. She placed it away enough so it didn’t overwhelm you as she gently rubbed your back.</p><p>“I’m here amiga, I’m here…” She said soothingly as you slowly snapped out of the sense of panic. When you did, you wrapped your arms around Sombra in a hug. Sombra had called for backup by then to help her gather all her gear as she held you in her arms. Carrying you to the airship since her job was done.<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="207" data-tumblr-attribution="aurelinsol:6asTvQUruxba5hQhRu468Q:ZLhPAo2EF-_mz" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bc001ee30cad8adbbde162341010db19/tumblr_og4y1svJy11tvo2c3o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="207"/></figure><p><b><i>Amelie Lacroix - Widowmaker</i></b></p><p>The first few years where you shared a room with Amelie were cold. Cold in the regard that she wouldn’t get close to you or speak to you much. You were usually the one doing the talking.</p><p>But as time passed and stress got to you, you stopped being the one talking. Everything gradually became too much and you concaved in yourself, turning to a shaky and sobbing mess in that little room you and Amelie shared.</p><p>Amelie had found your shaking form facing the corner of the room, like a small child put in the naughty corner. The Frenchwoman softly stepped closer to you, staring, unsure of what contact to make.</p><p>“Y/n?” she asked, waiting for a reply. When you tilted your head, she took it as a sign you were listening.<br/></p><p>“Did something upset you?” she asked again, waiting for a decent time until you finally nodded.<br/></p><p>For hours, the two of you chatted back and forth, Amelie wasn’t really sure why she was putting all this effort on you. But it felt warm inside to hear your soft laughs as you calmed down. The more you talked, the more she liked you.</p><p>Amelie decided to braid your hair as you two talked for almost the rest of the night.</p><figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="247" data-tumblr-attribution="dajo42:41xOYq-NhzQFcxP_SFGO2Q:ZZdG1y2KVCVy7" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/29d709f9cef83dd3bd7a3b527e4bb2ee/tumblr_oo847lix1u1qehul1o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="247"/></figure><p><b><i>Lena Oxton - Tracer</i></b></p><p>Usually with most panic attacks, you have a few seconds to get some privacy before you melt down like ice cream on a hot day. This was different however.</p><p>The two of you had gone out for dinner when a group of snarky adults entered the small restaurant you two were in. Being the bigoted people they seemed to be they began to poke fun at the pair of you, mostly on Lena.</p><p>At first the two of you paid no mind at their words, but the longer they talked about Lena, the more venomous their words became.</p><p>You had enough and quickly stood up, walking over to the group, “Could you please stop that?” you asked, but only got laughter in reply.</p><p>“Or what sweetcheeks? you gonna cry?” one of the men asked, the sneer in his tone blatant.<br/></p><p>“No. I’m going to get the manager.” you stated, one of the other men, who was clearly intoxicated, began spitting slurs at you as he snatched a handful of your hair, preparing to give you a beating.<br/></p><p>Lena was quick to act as she rushed to help you out. Striking at the drunk man’s wrist so he could let go of you. She then proceeded to knee the man in the groin, stunning him. She then quickly put down on your table money for the food and picked you up, quickly walking out before anyone noticed your panic attack.</p><p>You could easily remember every time that someone grabbed your hair. The fear of what could’ve happened if Lena wasn’t there was mainly why you were having this panic attack.</p><p>Lena held you close as you sobbed out a jumble of apologies, trying to keep yourself together, even if it was a futile attempt. But Lena was there, hugging you close, “Shh, It’s okay love, you’re going to be okay. I got you.” She’d whisper for you as she rubbed your back, soothingly taking you out of this panic attack.</p><p>“Thank you for standing up for me y/n. That was very kind of you.” She said as she kissed your forehead.<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="200" data-tumblr-attribution="etlabetes:fmPnnQ02XpCrPrjloldTMw:ZtmZ8n2EGt-P_" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/35566a432f3f1e06e1dd70f8d8be5bed/tumblr_og5igplEyF1tfy0dgo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="200"/></figure><p><b><i>Gabriel Reyes - Reaper</i></b></p><p>Gabriel knew you had a distaste for city environments. In the past, he would’ve loved to be in the city, but now, donned into the look of the reaper, he hates it just as much as you. The loud noise burns in his ears and the smell of smoke is worse than the smell of gore from the omnic crisis in his opinion.</p><p>So when you two had a three month long mission in a city, he knew he’d have to look out for you alot. The first week was the most stressful one for you. People were everywhere, like maggots on a carcass, it felt crushing, restraining, and soon enough you were breathless, taking small gasps as you went through the crowd. The smell of smoke, oil and sweat crammed your nose, bringing forward the gag reflex.</p><p>In only half an hour, you were almost dead from how overwhelmed you were. Quickly, you made your way back to the apartment Talon had assigned for you and Gabriel. Slamming the door shut you ran to the bathroom and hunched over the toilet, the noise of cars honking still in your ears, buzzing as white noise. the stinky, cheesy sauce from a man’s meal had spilled by accident on your arm, the smell setting off your gut as you retched and heaved, but nothing came out. </p><p>You cried and cried, shaking and heaving as you huddled to the toilet. You couldn’t really feel Gabriel beside you, holding your hair back and rubbing with one hand your shoulder. He soothingly hummed an odd tune but it wasn’t helping as much as the shoulder rub.</p><p>After a solid hour, it passed, and you were a mess.</p><p>“It’s going to be fine sweetheart, next time we’ll go out for food at night.” He suggested, massaging away the stress from your shoulders as he nuzzled his face to your forehead.<br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 183782128788
Date: 2019-03-29 00:17:02 GMT
Post url: https://clown-meltdown.tumblr.com/post/183782128788/can-i-pl-e-a-s-e-get-some-bubba-jason-and
Slug: can-i-pl-e-a-s-e-get-some-bubba-jason-and
Reblog key: AP9rx5jk
Reblog url: https://redeyesslashdragon.tumblr.com/post/183781180108/can-i-pl-e-a-s-e-get-some-bubba-jason-and
Reblog name: redeyesslashdragon
Question: Can I pl e a s e get some Bubba, Jason, and Michael with a really sweet, short, n giggly s/o that has probably the worst memory known to man?? Just like. Forgets everything. “Oh yeah I forgot you killed people” type of thing (Thank u in advance ily 💖💖)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="666" data-orig-height="139" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a9f7c997931d7bb463177518cd080963/tumblr_inline_pp1qbwNWwt1wvidv8_540.png" data-orig-width="666" data-orig-height="139"/></figure><p><b></b></p><p><b>Bubba</b></p><figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270" data-tumblr-attribution="disconnected-aesthetic:EH7lg3oX7MggJnO5V3_9Kg:ZW8j_Z2eGSB_b" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/92e8255d04f2bf616780b3359b10227b/tumblr_pj12awY73u1xsm3gbo1_500.gif" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270"/></figure><ul><li>He thinks you’re the cutest thing ever, You’re his bubbly, little ball of sunshine. </li><li>he’s always giggling along with you, picking you up, nuzzling his face against yours.</li><li>He’ll be wrangling a screaming victim into the basement when you walk down the stairs with a confused look on your face. “Bubba? What are you doing?” You ask. </li><li>Bubba drags his finger across his throat and points at the guy he’s holding, who starts kicking and screaming harder. “Right! Right!”  You smack your hand to your forehead. “Your making dinner! I always forget!”</li><li>Bubba only smiles while shaking his head, before shooing you away. “I’m going!” You smile and skip off back to your room. You’re such a goofball. He loves it.</li></ul><p><b>Jason</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/88c8a4a173f26b0506d0a90d83f6fe8d/tumblr_inline_pp1qfpWQnm1wvidv8_540.gif" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>Your forgetfulness is going to probably kill Jason. He’s shown you where all of the traps are that he’s hidden around, but he still catches you wandering WAY TO CLOSE near one.</li><li>He runs forward and scoops you up into his arms, frantically pointing at the trap that almost could’ve killed you. </li><li>“I’m sorry I didn’t mean too, I just forgot.” You pout. Jason huffs and carries you back to the house. Setting you down on the couch, crossing his arms and tapping his foot as he looks down at you in frustration. </li><li>“Oh don’t be too mad.” You huff, pulling down on his jacket so you can press a kiss against his masked mouth. “After all, you’ll always keep me out of trouble right?”</li><li>Jason huffs, before sliding his mask up to press his lips against yours. He can’t win against you. </li></ul><p><b>Michael</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/914468136b4253c3544eeafbac9891c0/tumblr_inline_pp1qhlq3yg1wvidv8_540.gif" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>You’re greatly amusing to safe the least. The first time he met, he came to kill you, but you thought he was a Halloween goer. </li><li>“Oh wait! Let me guess your costume! I know who you are! It’s RIGHT on the tip of my tongue!” You smack your head trying to wrack your brain as you figure out who he was.</li><li>He likes it when he comes home from his hunting, drenched in blood. You turn around from watching TV, shocked to see him. What happened?!” You cry out running up to him, making sure he was unharmed. </li><li>“I’m a serial killer.” He simply states. You freeze for a minute. “Oh right.” You go back to watching TV. Michael snorts </li><li>He picks you up, still drenched in blood, ignoring your protests as he gives you a big wet bloody smooch on the lips. “Michael, That’s Gross!” You can’t help to giggle. It’s your punishment for being so damn forgetful.</li></ul><p><b>Lucifer</b><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="toloveakiwi:LZ8gNQRfla_RWkLhULgXFQ:ZiXsfw1hXMvTg"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dd78b2ad0eb405527c48e6848432da63/tumblr_nm9koiPNXB1r5uz1po1_500.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>You’re absolutely charming in his eyes, he loves just watching you in everything you do. You’re so innocent and bubbly. He loves having you sit on his lap as he oversees the carnival from his office.</li><li>You fill his office with such happiness and light, as he gives you free rein look through everything. Your like a cute little puppy running around his feet while he works.</li><li>Someone will bother him by asking stupid questions that would make his blood boil with the level of stupidity. “Why does he call you Boss, again?” You whisper in his ear, and he can’t help but chuckle.  Your question is out of your forgetfulness, and innocents, something he can never get mad over.</li><li>“Cause I AM the boss little sinner.” He says, pinching your nose. “Oh right, right, sorry.” You sputter out, your voice muted by his hold on your nose.</li><li>“And don’t you forget it.” He purrs, releasing your nose, and kissing you on the lips, hungrily. Leaving you and the poor carnie watching a blushing mess.</li></ul>
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Question: what would michael’s, jason’s, bubba and brahms’ reactions be to their s/o bringing home a stray kitten???
Answer: <p>Michael</p><ul><li>He’s not bothered by the creature at all- until he realizes that cats are everywhere.<br/></li><li>It slinks in and out of his legs, is always where you least expect it… he’d never admit that his animosity with the cat is because that’s <i>his</i> job. </li><li>He’s more able to deal with the kitten when it’s being playful. All he has to do is dangle and shake this feather on a stick? He’s game for that.</li></ul><p>Jason</p><ul><li>He’s used to the wildlife around the camp, and assumes the kitten must have wandered away from the nearby town and into the forest.<br/></li><li>Good. They don’t deserve it.</li><li>He’s happy to let you keep the kitten, so long as you either keep it inside or with you at all times. He’s well aware of how strays can be treated and that being outside alone can be dangerous for them.</li></ul><p>Bubba</p><ul><li>He’s amazed by how absolutely tiny this kitten is.<br/></li><li>He handles it like it’s made of porcelain. Most of his experience with animals have been farm animals, dogs, and stray cats and barn cats who usually hiss at him if he comes too close.</li><li>He looks at <i>you</i>, hoping you’ll let <i>him</i> keep it. </li></ul><p>Brahms</p><ul><li>He’s totally fine with the kitten as long as he doesn’t have to compete over your affection.<br/></li><li>Seriously, the second that cat starts to get really attached to you, sit between you and Brahms, or swats at his hand, it’s going to be a life long feud between the two of them.</li></ul>
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Question: Is Jason ever startled by the shear floof that is Michael’s hair?
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Question: You should forget about Laurie already because she and Quentin already had sex and you can be the lonely burned gremlin that's dick is as hard as a rock you sexual piece of shit
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="825"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ca9aecad3682e83257ea81e49a31a87d/tumblr_inline_poj03vVomM1wpr0mp_540.png" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="825"/></figure><p><i>I think Freud would have some opinions about this.</i></p>
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Question: Do you have any poly ghostface headcanons?
Answer: <p>

Yes! I do! I have had a request in my inbox for like 2 weeks for some cute poly Ghostface and I’m having the biggest block actually writing for it even though I have a bunch of ideas. Sorry to my Billy and Stu fans, hopefully these will help tide you all over in the meantime. I’ve got both SFW and NSFW below!</p><p>SFW</p><ul><li>Stu is way more likely to brag and joke to you about a kill</li><li>

Billy tends to get possessive of you even just with Stu, brooding when you pay too much attention to your other boyfriend. He does genuinely love you both though.

<br/></li><li>

Both of them like to show you off. Stu is loud and extroverted about it, prone to public declarations and displays of affection. Billy is quieter about it but still very much into showing everyone else that you’re spoken for, he’s the one more likely to leave hickeys in a noticeable place.

<br/></li><li>

They always put you in the middle of them when the three of you are walking anywhere. Typically, Billy will have an arm slung around your shoulder or waist while Stu holds your hand.

<br/></li></ul><p>NSFW</p><ul><li>All about the phone sex. Sometimes, one of them will call and tell you all of the things he’s going to do to you once he gets there while the other will finger you or eat you out.

</li><li>

Billy will be the first to turn things physical, but only just barely. They both want you so much it drives them crazy.

<br/></li><li>

Stu is wild about having you ride him, but Billy prefers good old missionary where he’s on top.

<br/></li><li>

Stu is way more vocal and talkative during sex than Billy is, talking about how good you feel, how amazing you look, and how crazy you make him. <br/></li></ul>
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Question: Can I request some sfw watching the sunset with Jason? Thanks! ❤️
Answer: <p>This is so soft oml ❤️❤️❤️</p><p>Jason smiled from behind his mask when he saw you curled up with a blanket and a book in the Adirondack chair on your porch. He loved the way the early evening light shown against your hair and skin to make it look like you were glowing. When you looked up and spotted him as he approached, you practically beamed.</p><p>“Hey, big guy,” you greeted. “Dealt with all those intruders?”</p><p>He gave a half shrug. It was mid fall, and at this point in the season there really weren’t very many people that wanted to be this far in the wilderness. What fun was a lake that was too cold to swim in?</p><p>“I came out here to watch the sunset, but it looks like the trees are going to block it,” you said, squinting at the tree line accusingly.</p><p>That gave Jason an idea. He knew exactly where all the good places were to watch the sun go down. There was one spot that gave the very best view, but he was a little wary of bringing you there. He didn’t like the thought of you on the docks, you could fall in and then the lake would drag you down and down and down until you didn’t know which way was up anymore and your lungs were filled with water.</p><p>But you looked so sad about not being able to see all the fiery colors of the setting sun, and he didn’t want you to be sad. It would be okay, he reassured himself, he would be there with you. He wouldn’t let the lake have you, no matter what. </p><p>He reached for you then, taking your sleeve as gently as possible between his calloused fingers. You looked confused briefly, looking up at him through delicate eyelashes, but then the smile returned and he felt a warmth flood through him. You stood, setting your blanket and book down on the chair behind you, then allowed him to guide you down the steps and towards the gravel path that led to the camp.</p><p>You were surprised at first. He never let you go to the old summer camp, always coming to visit you at your cabin out in the woods away from the lake. You trusted him though, and you were curious as to what he wanted to show you. He continued to lead you by the sleeve, tugging carefully at the fabric to urge you on forward.</p><p>The trees looked like they were on fire, the brilliant red and gold trees were illuminated by the golden light of the early evening. You stared in wonder at the beautiful scenery and not for the first time questioned why Jason did not want you to come here. A crisp wind whispered through the leaves, carrying the smell of damp earth and the must of the lake. The dying light drew the crickets from their slumber, and with their awakening came the symphony of evening sounds. It felt like magic.</p><p>Jason watched with a certain fondness as you looked around with wide eyes and all the wonder of someone who had never seen the wilderness before. You had lived in your little cabin at the edge of his territory for years, had seen all the changes the seasons brought about, but still managed to find little details to admire and appreciate in everything the land offered. After all this time, he couldn’t help to feel like you belonged there. No longer were you an intruder that he was making an exception for, no longer did he feel guilt over the silence of his mother’s voice in his head when it came to you.</p><p>The trees began to thin as you drew closer to the edge of the water. You noticed that the closer you got, the tighter Jason’s grip on your sleeve became. You could see the myriad of orange hues that reflected off the wind-whipped surface of the lake, the light dancing and twinkling teasingly between the tree trunks.</p><p>Finally, as you passed a particularly thick trunked tree, you spotted an old, weathered dock jutting from the shore out across the water. Small waves lapped gently at the sun bleached wood supporting the structure. The slapping of the water was just another layer in the natural music that the environment supplied. The thick wooden planks looked sturdy enough, and even from where you stood you could tell that the view from the edge of the dock would be breathtaking.</p><p>You understood then that this was what Jason had wanted to show you, and your heart broke from the care involved in the gesture.</p><p>“Oh, Jason…” you whispered. “It’s beautiful.”</p><p>He looked at you out of the corner of his eye. Tension buzzed through him, and he was reluctant to walk any further. You could still see the sunset from right where you were. There really was no reason to go out on the dock.</p><p>You apparently weren’t of the same mind. As you walked past him, the fabric of your sleeve went taut between his fingers. You turned to him with an expression so full of joy and gratitude that he could hardly accept that it was directed at him. You sought to pull him forward with you, and though he was reluctant, he could not resist.</p><p>He watched with hawk-like attentiveness as you took your first ginger step out onto the old dock. He followed close behind, hyper aware of the slightest groan and creak of the wooden slats beneath your booted feet. His muscles were tensed, ready to grab you and run all the way back to your cabin at the first sign of trouble. </p><p>You seemed blissfully unaware of the anxiety churning in your companions mind as you tilted your head up to look at the scene laid out before you. </p><p>The water was even more brilliant under the dying rays of the sun than you had originally believed. The light sparkled across the breaking surface like glittering gems. It seemed that if you reached out you could pluck a ruby or amber from between the waves. The trees on the far shore were haloed in fiery light, the sun descending upon them slowly. The sky was awash with too many varying shades of pink, orange, and red to name. It was one of the most beautiful things you had ever seen.</p><p>You thought then to tell Jason how grateful you were that he was gifting this experience to you. He had released his hold on your shirt, but you could still feel his overwhelming presence beside you. You tucked a stray piece of hair behind your ear and turned to express your thanks, but silenced yourself before you could speak the words.</p><p>He stood stock still about a foot away from the edge of the dock, fists balled at his sides. He crackled with the energy of a predator ready to lunge, but at what you couldn’t be sure. The light reflected from the water across the worn fiberglass surface of his mask. You couldn’t find the right words to tell him how you felt, but you did know one thing.</p><p>“I’d like to spend all my sunsets with you,” you admitted quietly, voice almost swept away by the sound of the chirping crickets.</p><p>But Jason had heard. He heard the words slide easily from between your soft lips only to tease at his ear and make him feel all those funny emotions you inspired in him. When you slipped your warm hand into his much larger, much colder one and leaned your head against his arm he thought his undead heart was going to beat out of his chest.</p><p>You sighed contentedly and smiled as the last rays of the sun set below the horizon, sinking beneath the tree line across the lake and turning day into night.</p>
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Question: (Pokes with stick) hmmm. This sausage isn’t done yet. Better put it back in the fire.
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Question: Hi I really like your work and was wondering if you could write the slashers with a plus size so
Answer: <p>Thank you, hon! Tbh, I don’t think any of them would treat their s/o any differently, be it plus size, petite, or anything in between! Although…</p><h2>Bubba Sawyer</h2><ul><li>Hi, he’ll take his snuggles now.</li><li>Loves nestling himself in to your chest and wrapping his arms around you</li><li>You’re so warm and soft and ahhh </li><li>If you’re ever feeling self conscious he’ll pick you and spin you around to make you laugh</li><li>Introduces you to the family like Will Smith does with his kids</li><li>For some reason anytime someone makes fun of you, it’s chili night at the Sawyer house</li><li>You choose not to make the connection</li></ul><h2>Michael Myers</h2><ul><li>Likes to trace his knife along your curves</li><li>Wouldn’t actually cut you (unless you want him to [pls let him]) </li><li>You didn’t realize you were in to body worshipping until Michael, because holy crow he loves doing that with you</li><li>Will murder anyone mean to you and force them to eat their own eyes</li></ul><h2>Freddy Krueger</h2><ul><li>“Watch out, I think Freddy likes you…”</li><li>You know where this is going </li></ul>
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Question: Please don't judge but Jason Voorhees can lick this hussy with his slobbery tounge!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5b4181ca9b2b80dbaeefc5dc46ee7013/tumblr_pokmhooz0X1wys8py_540.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>JUDGE YOU!!!???? HONEYYYYYY IM DRAWING THAT BOI WITH A TONGUE FOR A FUKIN REAAAASSSOOON </p>
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Question: I really wish the scene in the 1978 novel where Michael goes to kill Lynda while wearing the bedsheet had been told from his POV, I was REALLY curious to know what he was thinking at the time, but I guess they figured we already had enough of him being like "HNNNNNNG" @ the girls. they were wrong tho
Answer: <p>I will never have enough horny michael myers in my life <i>ever</i></p>
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Question: Billy Loomis looking at Michael Myers as a dad-figure.
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e2b6ec114ebd9c8361e01f219f7b5c46/tumblr_inline_pojf4tSvJe1t4n667_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p>is this what you mean<br/></p><p><a href="https://ko-fi.com/asoftersideofslashers">ko-fi</a><br/><a href="https://patreon.com/beelzeboutique">Patreon</a><br/>Ask me about commissions!</p>
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Question: i love how everyone who writes for Michael all agree that he is into every kink imaginable
Answer: <p>Hes just like…. it just fucking radiates off of him like</p><p>Nobody:</p><p>Michael Myers: I will fuck you sideways with a broom handle in the middle of the woods when its 8:57 pm on a half moon night in the midst of a cool summer night in July. Also I’m into bondage, k thanks bye</p>
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Question: Normal brain: Michael Myers could kill us without even trying Monkey brain: tall mask man is sexy
Answer: <p>don’t call me out like this</p>
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Question: Can you draw a teen Freddy Krueger I'm a little curious what that would look like lol
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/513bc694a4d5409c9b583d17c70adac3/tumblr_po9pbzOCwR1tmm6cq_540.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhbbrNrOqsoHgKh-QKiXosQ">@mainstreambaddies</a> </p><p>“I may not know how to act normal but at least I know how to fuck your bitch, Jake.”</p>
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Question: Love your writing!! Could you do some headcanons about Michael, Bubba, and Thomas having an s/o that was previously in an abusive relationship?? 
Answer: <p><b><i>Thank you~! ah, you’re a sweetheart. And yes I sure can! </i></b></p><p><i><b>A/N: Here ya go! Hope this’s what you asked for.  (Why can nothing I write be short?)<br/></b><b>Warnings: mentions of abuse.</b></i></p><p><i><b>.   .   .</b></i></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>Michael Myers</b></i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="209" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87362ae9086f5fd9d01b052572029d79/tumblr_inline_po8b2dVk0E1wyhu7h_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="209"/></figure><ul><li>It probably took you a long time to gather the courage to tell Michael about your abusive ex, it’s hard to imagine that he’d understand. In fact, it doesn’t even come up until he notices sometimes you flinch when he reaches for you.</li></ul><ul><li>Abuse is no laughing matter, and it can really damage people. This being said being around someone like Michael is bound to bring up some unpleasant memories that cause you to be almost as skittish to touch as he is.</li></ul><ul><li>You finally cave and tell him after a particularly intense panic attack occurred when he came home angry. Michael is <i>livid</i>. Not at you, more so with himself, and whoever had hurt you in the past.</li></ul><ul><li>You have to understand that Michael cares deeply about your safety, and even if he sucks at showing it, he can’t stand the thought of you feeling unsafe around him.</li></ul><ul><li>It really messes him up. You’re going to have to tell him that he can’t kill everyone who has hurt you before you met, even if he swears he can.</li></ul><ul><li>If you ever have bad recalls, flashbacks, nightmares about a past abusive relationship Michael will be there. He’s not good at comforting you, but if he’s in the right head space he’ll hold you when you get shaky.</li></ul><ul><li><b>Protective Mikey is Protective.</b> He won’t like you going out on your own anymore, probably will watch over you throughout the day when you’re out, you can just be going to the laundromat and Michael is in a fucking bush with binoculars.</li></ul><ul><li>You can only pray for the poor souls who dare approach you too ‘threateningly’ and make you outwardly react in any way.</li></ul><ul><li>If your ex(s) ever dare come around again, and Michael finds out… it’s a useless effort to stop him from doing the inevitable. If this monster thought it was okay to make you feel pain, then they do not deserve to live to Michael.</li></ul><p><br/></p><p><b><i>Bubba Sawyer</i></b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="279" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bfe0cdfb1a1b29c9c2e05eefa3224d8b/tumblr_inline_po8bl31SyA1wyhu7h_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="279"/></figure><ul><li>Bubba knows what it’s like to be around mentally and physically abusive people, he grew up living in fear of his family, so on that level, he will understand.</li></ul><ul><li>He knows how scary it is to have someone you care about use, manipulate, or belittle you.</li></ul><ul><li>But he could never imagine hurting you. To ask him to harm you would be like asking a blind man to see again, he just wouldn’t be able to do it.</li></ul><ul><li>You were good at hiding it for a while until the day you had a panic attack when he scared you by accident.</li></ul><ul><li>All he did was sneak up on you to hug you from behind as you did the dishes and you <i>freaked</i>, crouching down low with your hands protectively clutching your head and a stream of phrases like: “I’m sorry!”,  “please don’t hurt me!”, and “It’s not my fault!” come rushing through panicked your panicked lips.</li></ul><ul><li>You had to shakily explain to an equally panicked Bubba that you just had a bad recall, and that it wasn’t his fault, that it wasn’t him you had been afraid of.</li></ul><ul><li>Bubba is heartbroken when you tell him about having previously been in an abusive relationship, and how it has shaken you a little. He’s in full sobbing-and-clinging-to-you-mode by the time you finish.</li></ul><ul><li>He’s so fucking happy when you tell him he makes you feel good, and you know he’d never hurt you. So relieved to know you trust him so much after all you’ve gone through.</li></ul><ul><li>If you have flashbacks or nightmares of that monster you’d once been chained to, here comes Doctor Bubba to make you feel 110% loved and safe again. Remedies include: Cuddles for days, Bubba and Chop bringing out the radio and dancing with you alllll day. And of course, Bubba has a candy stash for when you need it.</li></ul><ul><li>Bubba just wants you to be happy, because you make him feel so good, and he wants to show you he can do the same.</li></ul><p><br/></p><p><i><b>Thomas Hewitt</b></i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="234" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b74fc3abb5d6dda7ae2774d5d06e1673/tumblr_inline_po8blfbY7B1wyhu7h_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="234"/></figure><ul><li>Thomas knows what it’s like to feel ugly, useless, or simply not good for nothin’. You can thank years of childhood discrimination, bullying, and torment along with a rather insensitive upbringing for that. He gets that.</li></ul><ul><li>But he could never understand how someone could treat the one they swore to love and care for like they were lower than dirt.</li></ul><ul><li>He notices the way you flinch when he reaches for you sometimes, the way you jerk away from Mama sometimes with a look holding an indescribable fear.</li></ul><ul><li>He was like that once, with you. But he knows you love him now, don’t you know he adores you? That his Mama adores you? Why did were you afraid?</li></ul><ul><li>It’s best he knows before he starts blaming himself and distancing himself from you in fear that he’s hurting you somehow.</li></ul><ul><li>This is his first relationship, and from what little he knows of them, partners are supposed to love each other.</li></ul><ul><li>You can imagine the rude awakening he gets when you finally tell him someone abused you in the past, someone who was supposed to be your significant other!</li></ul><ul><li>It breaks his heart into tiny little pieces while amping up that protective testosterone to extreme levels.</li></ul><ul><li>Who in their right mind would treat you like that? He doesn’t understand, you’re beautiful and talented, and smart, and so sweet— there’s no reason for you to be degraded!</li></ul><ul><li>He was the ugly one (in his mind) not you, you deserved far better than what you endured with that- that… useless waste of a sperm cell you had been with before!</li></ul><ul><li>After Thomas knows, he’ll never forget to make you feel like a queen. He’ll ensure you are safe, loved, and cherished like the treasure you were to him.</li></ul><ul><li>He’s gonna be stuck to your side whenever he’s not working. <i>Heaven forbid</i> you go outside, he’s coming with you whether you want it or not. Don’t try to reason with him, he’s stubborn when it comes to your safety.</li></ul><ul><li>If anyone— especially a male even<i> looks</i> at you too long, he’s putting himself between you and them. No one is <i>ever</i> going to hurt you again.</li></ul><ul><li>Thomas would do anything to make you feel safe, he’d kill for you in a heartbeat.</li></ul><ul><li>Thomas lives for the times you tell him that you trust him more than anybody else, that he can make you feel just as amazing of a person as you make him feel every day that he gets to wake up to you.</li></ul>
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Question: Do you ever just browse through tumblr in public and get really fucking horny but can't do anything about it?? it FUCKING HURTS-
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="ihiphop:h2zWJCh5RkQWu9U_JOR0Gw:Zmj3ei2PMEAIg"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0861da98663ecbd24157b285985ff35e/tumblr_ov70pzxppR1v1z098o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>It really do be like that </p>
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Question: Can I have a nsfw scenario with bubba with a dom s/o?
Answer: <p><i><strike>mmmhmmmmm yep thats it. this is it</strike></i></p><p><i><strike>also totally forgot how to write while trying to do this 😂 I hope this is okay even thought it’s probably shitty</strike></i></p><p><i><b>Bubba Sawyer NSFW</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="340" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="gucci-flipflops:hN3vJWHed9p4meYL3es7zg:Z-a9ok2OFbNfB"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/93458a363b3caf5b6bfb4d123af84a40/tumblr_otqa4lG8uZ1ut248go1_540.gif" data-orig-height="340" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>Bubba is just so extremely gentle and easy to overpower, so he’s all for what you bring to the table</li><li>He can get extremely excited as well so, watch out, or he’ll get carried away</li><li>Bubba gets easily flustered, so if you happen to be teasing him if you aren’t in the bedroom, he will get pretty needy</li><li>Bubba is obedient, so anything you say he will do. He’s putty in your hands</li><li>With being so obedient, praise him to no end</li><li>Praise is one of his biggest kinks, so telling him what a good boy he has been, how good he’s doing, or how amazing he is will put him in absolute heaven</li><li>He can’t help but get really handsy, so you’ll have to set him in his place here and there</li><li>Be careful though, if you’re too aggressive or assertive, he’ll think you are genuinely upset with him</li><li>He’s also all for being called baby boy or being told what to do like the good little boy he is</li><li>As much as he likes teasing, he can’t take too much until he breaks completely and just wants to be fucked by you</li><li>He especially loves being ordered around by you after a hard day, just so that he can please you and feel good about himself</li><li>He will do everything in the world to make sure that you are satisfied with him</li><li>Bubba gets W E A K from receiving hickies from you</li></ul>
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Question: You are a blessing to these fandoms and your writing quenches my slasher thirst like no other. May I request how our slasher boys would react to an s/o that likes to give teasing neck nibbles~? Sfw and/or nsfw is fine; I'm not picky X3
Answer: <p>Aw, thank you!! I wasn’t sure who you wanted so I did these lovely darlings! Of course, enjoy xx (I can do a continued adult version if you’d like, just let me know!)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>MICHAEL</b></p><figure data-orig-width="320" data-orig-height="180" data-tumblr-attribution="scrumpshious:tgGrLK5bp7ydIvowNpS8fw:ZR_sYa2dQvL6O" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a52cd2ebda92a25c24f0624acf8e17e7/tumblr_phouroDJP11vf7ypo_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="320" data-orig-height="180"/></figure><p><i>Transfixed</i>. The sudden affectionate shift between the two of you hit when you got further into your relationship. Michael opened up more and as a result you did the same. However, one of your favourite forms of affection disturbed him to start with. He was sat beside you on your favourite loveseat (which was <i>way</i> too small to accommodate both you and Michael, leaving you more on his lap than anything else). Your head was tucked against his chest when your mind started to wander and your lips found his neck. Michael jumped to his feet and with a shriek you fell over the edge of the seat. It was a while before he apologised silently for that, but it just made you laugh. Although, you thought better of trying again, afraid to startle him once more. However, Michael realised that (as much as it stunned him at first) he really enjoyed the sensation. The next night, in bed with you, he turned over and with his mark discarded his mouth descended onto the hollow of your throat, reciprocating the affection. It’s safe to say that he likes your little habit now.<br/></p><p>(sidenote: how cute is that gif? i love domestic michael)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>BUBBA</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="267" data-tumblr-attribution="thefuckingkurt:3iwOClsLLuqbger_t_VlzQ:ZFLtst2ap7djH" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c9ebab6dc88838a41dee43f7447a8109/tumblr_pdekr1yiEH1rksn3ko1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="267"/></figure><p><i>Ticklish</i>. Bubba cringes away from most light touches partially because he’s ticklish and it makes him squirm. When you first started letting out more of your teasing side, he would flinch and laugh, unsure as to what you were doing. However, one night when you were relaxing beside one another and your lips brushed a particularly sensitive spot on his neck, he didn’t laugh. His breath hitched in his throat and his eyes widened. He had no idea that something so simple, and often ticklish, could make him feel so good. Bubba immediately eased into the idea and he couldn’t keep his hands off of you each time you’d brush your lips or teeth against his neck. On the odd occasion, he’ll try the same with you but it’s often much rougher due to him getting too excited.<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>FREDDY</b></p><figure data-orig-width="371" data-orig-height="500" data-tumblr-attribution="creaturesofnight:BrmwgXMXOkkq4J4rXSJnWg:ZYnXke2f3Oy7c" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bd1cf82c8dd12216248013ee92e99f3a/tumblr_pkhb60eVlp1w4x15zo1_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="371" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p><i>Tease</i>. usually, when you find yourself kissing, grazing or biting his neck, it isn’t an opportune moment. It will tend to be when he’s picking a victim, immersed in a show, or just genuinely busy. This is the best time for you, it is a great pleasure of yours to watch him get frustrated that he can’t do anything about your actions. Of course, he loves when you do this, but he loathes that it is never at a time when he can return the favour. However, when you walked in on him busily scrawling something down and kissed beneath his jaw, he yanked you over onto his lap, grinning. “Now you can’t escape me.”<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>JASON</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" data-tumblr-attribution="thepumpkin-queenn:2zfIJmId7xHSuYQK2RjPBg:ZI2Qnb2bieOfZ" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/49b83ecff9ca7047fced3950b87d4178/tumblr_pet3wyQpZD1wl2zl2o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p><i>Thrilling</i>. Your teasing doesn’t exactly surprise Jason, he isn’t often caught off guard, but he always makes a low whining sound in the back of his throat when you pull away. Why did you always have to stop? It becomes a sorts of game for the two of you, at random moments your lips might end up on his neck or shoulders. Jason finds this to be very thrilling, he never knows when you’re going to kiss or bite him, and it’s kind of exciting. Maybe because it isn’t something he’d normally establish, it’s so unusual for him that he loves it. However, sometimes he just can’t take it and he grabs your wrist before you can leave, pulling you back against his chest.<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>BEETLEJUICE</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" data-tumblr-attribution="playbill:xm-qRxCpRDKxCc8y9Y5rog:Z7iX5y2K3mht9" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/17fa11ce7769c937b94c151860ddc8ce/tumblr_onlhcta2JO1qe6vjyo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p><i>Torment</i>. Typically Beetlejuice is always the one in control. He doesn’t like to be submissive or under someone’s instruction, which is perhaps why he finds it so torturous when you’re in one of your moods. He can usually tell when that will be, simply because you start strutting around the house and touching him - but only very briefly, then moving away. BJ sometimes tries to anticipate when you’ll strike, like watching a cobra, but this cobra keeps slipping from his grasp. Moments after you’ve slid beside him or popped up behind him, your lips brush his skin and your teeth graze his shoulder. He is <i>instantly</i> putty in your hands, his shoulders drooping and a sudden noise of surprise leaving his mouth. However, like the little minx you are, you are gone as soon as you arrived leaving a very irritable BJ. Not at you, but at what you do to him. Sometimes it morphs into a game of chase and he hunts you around the house to get his revenge.<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>THE MAN</b></p><figure data-orig-width="379" data-orig-height="265" data-tumblr-attribution="catpennies:kTpy_9ft6gk_TzfcFsgihA:ZGKzAy24tINFD" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c634170faf0f0b6280f06f69361c8825/tumblr_o5hzuouX8m1qdp08po1_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="379" data-orig-height="265"/></figure><p><i>Tempting</i>. Affection is completely normal between you and the Man. It’s usually the reason why you’re late to work, with his arms encircling your waist to keep you beside him in bed in the morning. As your relationship grew, so did the habits and playfulness. You’d walk around in his shirts and nothing else, basking in the pitch-black stare he’d give you when you’d pass by, his jaw slack and his breath heavy. He sometimes gets you back, leaving the door open when he showers and innocently asking what you’re doing whilst clad in pants and nothing else. But, the one thing that makes him weak is your teasing neck bites and kisses. He’s all for love bites and he thoroughly enjoys admiring your (and his) hickeys the morning after, but this is different. Sat on the couch together, lay in bed, or leaning over his shoulder is the perfect opportunity. You start by pressing your lips to his shoulder and move to the base of his neck, the side, below his jaw. He crumbles, making a quiet growling noise and gripping the nearest surface. When you decide you have other things to do, he’s left panting and glaring playfully at your retreating form. Oh, he’ll get you back, this game is a fun one to play.<br/></p>
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Question: Hey, can I get some general kinks for Jason with a female s/o (like headcanons for what he likes in the bedroom)? Thanks so much 💜
Answer: <p>Size diffences</p><ul><li>This one speaks for itself. Jason is a big himself so it won’t be difficult to find a s/o smaller than him. He loves to stretch you out and see your smaller body clinge to his as you moan out how big he is.</li></ul><p>General foreplay</p><ul><li>He doesnt really jump into sex. He needs to be in the mood to do it. Maybe tease him or kiss him roughly and it will take only a minute before you are being stripped down by him</li></ul><p>Praising kink</p><ul><li>He is very insecure and is afraid he isnt making you feel good. If you praise him during sex he will feel more confident and will probably get turned on even more</li></ul><p>Body workshipping</p><ul><li>This is both for recieving and giving. He is deformed. No way getting around that but if you tell him how beautiful is and continue workshipping him he will feel damn sexy and loved. </li><li>He also loves letting you know how much he loves you. He will roam his hands all over your body and kiss you everywhere he can to let you know he adores all of you</li></ul>
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Question: About the thing with the fans and the slashers.. Well Freddy would be annoyed but actually enjoys being the star and the dream man of so many fans. And guess what, he'd probably end up with groupies making out. ~ just saying 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1453"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d9deb07a2d9fe1a3539d6390c6289b9a/tumblr_po6ckvVjmU1rady89_540.png" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1453"/></figure><p>Cant agree less :3c</p>
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Question: CAN WE GET SOME SOFTCORE NSFW WITH JASON PLEASE 😩 THAT BOI BE SO SOFT AND GENTLE DURING SEX ITS SO CUTE
Answer: <p>the bed felt plush around you as you laid on your back. over you there was a vast shadow, cast by the light of the moon through the window hitting the back of the man that hovered over you. one of his hands was placed against the bed above your shoulder, the other between your bodies, holding steady his hard cock at your entrance. your breath was hot as it left your lips as he teased in slow circles before sliding ever slowly into you. you hummed and his breathing shallowed as he pulled back, and then sunk back in just a little deeper. this repeated agonizingly slowly until he was deep enough to make you groan. your eyes took in his impossibly broad shoulders and unmasked face as he rocked into you, still slowly but hitting that spot with each inward thrust. he shifted his weight, letting his opposite hand hold his weight above you which freed his other to go to your face. his immense hand, light as a feather though his skin was rough, cupped your cheek. his thumb moved in gentle brushes against your cheek bone before letting the rest of his fingers brush your face, pushing the hair back from your eyes. jason didn’t have words at his disposal, but you knew what he was trying to say. you willed yourself not to tear up as you smiled up at him before taking his hand and kissing the backs of his fingers. </p>
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Question: If you had a weakness that would kill you for good, what would it be... asking for a friend.
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="703" data-orig-width="744"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c0e10a72e17d4d918e9bca54fcf5c39c/tumblr_inline_po3a3cEF0r1wpr0mp_540.png" data-orig-height="703" data-orig-width="744"/></figure><p><i>FIGURE IT OUT YOURSELF u lazy bitch</i></p>
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Question: I was gonna ask for some fluff for Michael, Nathan, and Freddy with someone who's got bad motivation for writing sometimes and gets hella stressed
Answer: <p><i>Omg hun, yes of course! Anything for you, and I hope all gets better for you, my dear~</i></p><p><i>We love you and want nothing but the best for you, okay? Love you!</i></p><figure data-orig-width="426" data-orig-height="259" data-tumblr-attribution="look-its-a-pea:pJ5irbyn0m7xFhUyB4Dsvw:ZeYwei2ORyYZ7" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3d4f0f3331ba986565a0633d3ce80276/tumblr_ou0gnvKLcr1v1u6m8o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="426" data-orig-height="259"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="343" data-tumblr-attribution="horrorandhalloween:RJ_ml84plftgeL68rz5u6A:ZNxDfk2K-bvQw" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c52f086ce6f6ebc21ca25510943749e/tumblr_ooz58rKmmW1uutnkko1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="343"/></figure><p><br/></p><p><b>Michael</b><i> </i></p><ul><li>Sometimes you’d have the motivation to write, but the words would never come out, and that made you want to scream. Michael is always very caring when it comes to you being stressed. He can easily sense it and will offer his hand out to you, which was his way of asking if you were okay. Some days you were on edge and could barely speak a coherent thought, but there were also calmer days where you were so stressed that you didn’t even bother getting out of bed.</li><li>Michael would also bring you things that normally made you feel happy. He’d gather some books for you to read, or he’d sit on the couch and be your pillow as you two binged a Netflix show - anything to get your mind off of overthinking too much. Sometime it would work and you’d be so engrossed in the storyline of a show or a book that it would relax you, but other times, you would be thinking of writing ideas and get frustrated about not planning them out properly.</li><li>When things got too stressful, the slasher would draw you up a hot bath with your relaxing essential oils, knowing they’ve helped you in the past and would make you get out of bed. You’d tell him you were okay, but he wouldn’t take no for an answer.</li></ul><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="289" data-tumblr-attribution="akaitenshi1991:sKEzgM1EqUvK2z1_KsgXYw:ZadpWl1n5-Pyh" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/25b7af1d7d6814e02a8a3e538f75d2be/tumblr_npw4maMB9D1u8elifo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="289"/></figure><p><b>Nathan</b></p><ul><li>Don’t let this guy know you’re feeling stressed, he will stop at nothing until you’re back to your old self again. He will be by your side so much that you didn’t think he’d allow you into the bathroom alone at this point. He’d be hard to shake, it’s just the doctor side of him that would make him act so concerned. Plus he loves you more than you could ever know, and he doesn’t want to lose you, so he’d always check any possible outcomes that it could be.</li><li>With Nathan, he would quickly fix you a cup of hot tea and make sure you would drink it so it could calm your nerves, and he’d also fix you a small meal that wouldn’t upset your stomach in your delicate state. Every five minutes, he’d ask you if you were feeling alright. He acted like more of an overbearing father at times, but all he wanted was you to feel well.</li><li>Even though he was a busy man, he’d take all the free time he had and would spend it with you, whether it was taking a walk with you just to get out of the house, or if it was just curled up with you in bed. He didn’t like it when you spent all your time inside and avoiding others, but he understood that’s how some people coped. He would show you that it wasn’t bad to be stressed, that you could take a break whenever you wanted just to enjoy life.</li></ul><p><br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="344" data-tumblr-attribution="ladybloodwound:zYxCbHkulyt1r6zi3Z-JRg:Zc916l2cHPVW-" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87f3b0b877585b0c71afe4d42aa96f03/tumblr_pfr25eQmfr1tq0q89_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="344"/></figure><p><b>Freddy</b></p><ul><li>Doctor Freddy is in! Honestly, you didn’t think Freddy would take you seriously when you told him what was stressing you out, but he could easily see just how much of a toll it was taking on you, so he’d be there, minus all the mushy words, he’d spare you from that. So the next time he popped into your dream, he’d be sure to send you both to one of the more positive settings from your life, like a favorite park or even the Six Flags you had a blast at when you were 10, doesn’t matter, he’s got you covered.</li><li>After making sure you thought about everything BUT being stressed and your work sitting at home, he’d wind you down by offering to shower with you, and you already<i> knew</i> where that would lead. Not like you were gonna complain, though. He’d even offer to rub your shoulders while the hot water cascaded down your bodies, and it just added to the feeling of relaxation you were already experiencing.</li><li>And naturally, Freddy would be sure to keep your mind elsewhere when you’re both sitting together on the sofa. His hands would roam and his lips would send shivers down your spine. He’d be sure to keep you occupied like that for quite some time. </li></ul>
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Question: Cats really like Jason and follow him around all the time.
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Question: i'd frick jason
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1911"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/83f727625dacaff35037ec6778ef475e/tumblr_inline_pmun607ZHi1rdzdxh_540.png" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1911"/></figure><p>go get your man<br/></p>
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Question: the writers: "2018 Michael is an old man" us: "too old to get someone prego? he shootin blanks? can he nut up all in this pussy with no consequence? gimme that halloween cream pie, daddy!!!"
Answer: <p>Halloween,,,,, cre a m… pi e…,,,,,.,,,..,,,,,,</p>
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Question: Oooooo, Match up, if it's okay? I'm 5'1, brunette, blue eyed and cute, allegedly. I'm pretty chill and wierd in public but on my own I'm a lot more quiet and childish. I'm.... A huge masochistic sub with every kink under the sun. (Thank u in advance!!!)
Answer: <p>Somebody’s bound to get mad at me for this, but…. I match you with Freddy.</p><p>You had him at 5′1″, cute and childish. Being a kinky, masochistic sub is just icing on the cake. This is the man who will make your dreams come true… And also some of your nightmares. I don’t recommend bragging to him that you’re into EVERYTHING, because he WILL test that. And use it as an excuse to ignore you if you tap out.</p><p>He’s also a jealous/possessive type, and will go out of his way to leave VERY visible marks on you. So, uh. Invest in some good concealer.</p>
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Question: Heyo! I hope you don't mind me jumping aboard the requests train here, I just couldn't help myself, your art has captured my heart and soul. I'd absolutely LOVE to see your take on maskless Michael, (any version of him that you'd prefer!) perhaps looking very disheveled and sleepy? This boy is 100% running on twelve minutes of sleep akdfakfskj
Answer: <p>IT’S A HONOR TO HAVE A REQUEST FROM YOU</p><figure data-orig-width="900" data-orig-height="650" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5f818b9d2b8b7767982b2c928c63ab78/tumblr_inline_pnclgsAF6f1ru7w6u_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="900" data-orig-height="650"/></figure><p>AND I COULDN’T CHOOSE WHO TO DRAW FOR YOU<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="595" data-orig-height="900" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f352b3e407f9b293497d878f7620398e/tumblr_inline_pnclhfLIoK1ru7w6u_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="595" data-orig-height="900"/></figure><p>SO I DREW ALL OF THEM</p><figure data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="900" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f65a72e1087f199e3355e6fd0db87bf8/tumblr_inline_pnclhwzgZj1ru7w6u_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="900"/></figure><p>cause in The Act of Being I’m writing for 2018 Michael, old man Myers gets a coffee <strike>I’m a biased lil shit djskfkds</strike> <br/></p><p>it took me the whole day but I’m very happy with the results and I hope you like them too!!! thank you for being such an angel and blessing us with amazing writings and also supporting me so much &lt; 333 <br/></p><h2><b>thank you for your request!!!!</b><br/></h2>
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Question: Main slasher trio x Australian!s/o headcanons. Mostly think about Freddy trying to scare someone who is used to snakes and spiders bigger than their head
Answer: <p><i>The Unholy Trio with an Australian S/O would honestly be the cutest thing, omg. Coming right up!</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" data-tumblr-attribution="teamvoorhees:PqF6PrVZrX5vpGcoM6yRUw:Zg7Llm2TBQtbd" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d2e043f06805e52700bbee56e811f1cc/tumblr_p19zfi9Nmh1tjvegro1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p><br/></p><p><b>Jason</b></p><ul><li>With this boy, he will automatically be drawn to your accent and think it’s rather adorable. He would always want to hear you talk to him or just know about your day because there was something soothing about your voice for him, he would listen intently all day if he could.</li><li>When you mentioned going to Australia, you better believe Jason wants to go with you on your trip back home, but you warn him that it may not be the best of places and is MUCH different from New Jersey. The weather is a nightmare when it came to the humidity, and you figured he would be much more comfortable here in the camp. </li><li>Don’t even get started with him about the large bugs and the wildlife. It is only in certain areas that you’ll really experience the volleyball-sized insects so there may be no worries, but he’s still skeptical considering he couldn’t really travel with you anywhere. </li><li>You reassure him that you won’t be gone for long since you need to visit your family, but you promised him that you would take lots of pictures for him to see, and you’d bring him a gift back. It made him feel much better.</li></ul><p><br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="276" data-tumblr-attribution="diablito666tx:gbTGfAG4EkZq0fKyVN8bCg:ZZQ74b2UvqNr0" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b17ea3a9aeb481a62aa0df7f53d5654b/tumblr_p3sqo0pKNV1x5540co1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="276"/></figure><p><b>Freddy</b></p><ul><li>You thought he’d move on with his life after hearing your accent the first few times, but this guy would not drop it. He’d always pop up behind you and try his best (well, not really his best) to impersonate you. Most of the time it’s just downright insulting. He was always joking around with you anyway.</li><li>When you notice that he tries to scare you on a daily basis, if not hourly, you tell him that you’ve seen bugs bigger than his face and that could kill you with one bite from it. He just stares at you and thinks it’s wicked, he wants to see one. You groan in annoyance.</li><li>There had been a trip planned for you to go back and visit for a week, and of course, he pops up in your dreams while you’re there, and he was completely thrown off by the change in the time zones. Then if it already wasn’t a big deal, you had shown him the amazing views in your dream, and he was pretty impressed. He was lucky to be able to share it with you.</li></ul><p><br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="209" data-tumblr-attribution="theshapemyers:xA6j17bnVnzgbmxFdO_bkg:Zvjoai2btYHPA" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87362ae9086f5fd9d01b052572029d79/tumblr_pf2zd0iCsx1tjy6km_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="209"/></figure><p><b>Michael</b></p><ul><li>Michael would be rather interested in the way you lived down there. He’s read about a few things when he was in Smith’s Grove, and Australia was a place he had always shown interest in visiting. When he heard your voice, he knew exactly where you were from. He signed to you that he thought it made you sweet-sounding. He thought it suited you rather well. </li><li>He would always want to know how it was growing up there, and he had sort of lived through your stories, picturing himself in your shoes. Michael would also ask you to show him pictures and explain each one in great detail. Like the one you had at the Australia Zoo while holding a koala, or the one where you were dangling a piece of raw meat for a crocodile. Just for that, he thought you were a total badass. </li><li>You came back from a yearly trip and handed him a bag full of gifts and trinkets you thought he’d enjoy. His favorite was the crocodile plush, you could definitely tell. </li></ul>
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Question: Hey beautiful! 💖💖💖💖Could I request art the clown with an s/o who also dresses up like a clown? Maybe some Sfw and NSFW head cannons? I just feel like that adorkable clown needs some more love!! 
Answer: <p><i><strike>owhouwhfw Hiiii pjpsidj I love this ask with all of my h e a r t  and s o u l</strike></i></p><p><i><b>Art The Clown</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="deathtown:72u5mddxw6BTter57hQcPw:ZbSc2f2Yaee3I"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4fd0ae4aeb50d49796ab305e5e684520/tumblr_p9sm4qBvfA1w1s8lso1_500.gif" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>As self centered and egotistical Art can be, as well as being pretty adamant about being the only clown in town, he finds you attire quite… enjoyable</li><li>Of course he’s totally not biased due to the fact that he loves you but hey, it’s says a lot that he actually likes it</li><li>Art’s look is his, that’s something he’s pretty territorial about, but he does take some inspiration from your look to put onto his own. Minor things of course like ruffles here and there around the wrists or ankles or a few buttons down the front, but keeping the black and white aspect of it all</li><li>In another sense, it keeps him from feeling alone sometimes. Being out in public as really the only clown was certainly something that got peoples attention, but now theres two of them!</li><li>Art doesn’t care about what other people see him as, but gets real angry and upset if they mock or poke fun at you. It won’t end very well for them, if you couldn’t tell</li></ul><p><i><b>NSFW</b></i></p><ul><li>Seeing you all the time gets him pretty horny really. Like I said it just feeds into his ego big time, so fucking a clown is a kink of him I guess</li><li>Like I’ve mentioned before, Art isn’t too serious when it comes to sex. He still pulls jokes and stunts to get you to laugh, so out the window goes any serious, intimate times</li><li>He’s honestly like it id you would return the favor as well, being a bit more loose and quirky at times so they he could could make sure you both have fun</li><li>Oh boy what a tease Art is. Foreplay? Check. Strip Tease? Double check</li><li>For the love of the lord just put on a show for this man. Make him sit back and just strip down for him, it’ll make him all giddy and eager to rip all of your clothes off himself. It’s all about the discipline</li><li>Let me also emphasize on the fact that Art knows just how to use that mouth of his. For someone who doesn’t talk, his tongue sure does know how to make you scream his name for hours on end. Don’t doubt him</li></ul>
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Question: The nsfw alphabet for Buckman was so good, I can't, that man turns me into a mess but you know Freddy does it either.. Would you write the nsfw alphabet for Freddy too? 🤤❤️
Answer: <p><i>hAnd here I thought doing one for Buckman would be fun, this will be a grand old time for sure! Thanks for the ask, Tiny~ You’re always welcome in my inbox.</i></p><p><b>A=Aftercare (What they’re like after sex)</b></p><p>Freddy isn’t always the most romantic guy around and he’ll be completely smug about the whole situation. But of course, he’ll help you clean up, although it might not even matter because he’ll just pull you back again after seeing your bare behind walking away.</p><p><b>B=Body part (Their favorite body part of theirs and also their partner’s)</b></p><p>He loves anything he can get his hands on, but mainly your thighs, your breasts, and your ass. </p><p>His favorite thing about himself is just him in general, he’s a cocky sarcastic asshole and he knows just how to please you in any way you can imagine.</p><p><b>C=Cum (anything to do with cum)</b></p><p>Whether it’s inside of you or dripping down onto your breasts, he wants you to know he’s claimed every part of your body.</p><p><b>D = Dirty Secret (Pretty self-explanatory, a dirty secret of theirs)</b></p><p>One thing about Freddy is he would never keep a sexual secret from you since he’s quite open with speaking of sexual things, he’s always talking dirty and trying to make you blush. He likes seeing you squirm. </p><p><b>E = Experience (How experienced are they? Do they know what they’re doing?)</b></p><p>Freddy had had a wife and a daughter, so he’s definitely had the experience necessary. </p><p><b>F = Favorite Position (This goes without saying)</b></p><p>He loves to take you from behind, his hands grabbing your waist as he slams into you, getting to set the tempo with how slow and how fast he can go. He’ll also love to lean against you and grope you as he’s </p><p><b>G = Goofy (Are they more serious in the moment, or are they humorous, etc)</b></p><p>Freddy can flip that mood on a dime with one poorly timed joke, and you honestly don’t mind it after the third time around. It’s nice that someone can please you and make you laugh at the same time.</p><p><b>H = Hair (How well groomed are they, does the carpet match the drapes, etc.)</b></p><p> Well, there’s no need for that for our man Fred here. </p><p><b>I = Intimacy (How are they during the moment, romantic aspect…)</b></p><p>When Freddy is feeling in a mood, he’ll be intimate with you and hold you and place kisses all along your body. Normally he’s not the touchy-feely type, so it takes quite a bit of time to get used to, Outside of the bedroom, he’ll act like a douchebag and smack your ass or catcall you when you walk by. He’ll act like a horny teenager most of the time.</p><p><b>J = Jack/Jill Off (Masturbation headcanon)</b></p><p>He hadn’t really done much masturbation as a dream demon, but he had done it once or twice in the past. With you around, he’ll want the real deal more than himself performing it, but even if it’s just your hand, he’ll </p><p><b>K = Kink (One or more of their kinks)</b></p><p><i>So</i> much dirty talk, barebacking, knife play (when given permission, most days), teasing, bondage. </p><p><b>L = Location (Favorite places to do the do)</b></p><p>He likes to take you to his dream world and do it wherever he can think of, but sometimes when you’re able to pull him into the real world, taking you in your room as soon as you’re awake.</p><p><b>M = Motivation (What turns them on, gets them going)</b></p><p>Just you loving that shithead is quite hot to him, but being able to get you hot and bothered just by telling him what you want him to do to you gets him PUMPED.</p><p><b>N = NO (Something they wouldn’t do, turn-offs)</b></p><p>Don’t talk about how disgusting he looks, he’s fully aware he’s not as handsome as he used to be, so he’d rather not have to hear you talk about it. Also, don’t bring up his past, it’s painful enough.</p><p><b>O = Oral (Preference for giving or receiving, skill, etc)</b></p><p>He much prefers receiving, although he’ll definitely give to his S/O. He has a habit of pushing their head down when they’re feeling generous, causing you to gag on him. He likes to hear you choke on him. </p><p><b>P = Pace (Are they fast and rough? Slow and sensual? etc.)</b></p><p>He likes to be rough most of the time and just pound you until you can no longer stand, but there are days where he’ll allow you to go at your own pace and ride him, plus it gives him a good view of your body.</p><p><b>Q = Quickie (Their opinions on quickies rather than proper sex, how often, etc.)</b></p><p>He loves to take you whenever and however he can, he’s just addicted to you and needs to be able to be inside you as much as possible. He’s a complete horndog. </p><p><b>R = Risk (Are they game to experiment, do they take risks, etc.)</b></p><p>He likes to get a bit risky, but after developing a sense of boundaries, he’ll be kind enough to ask for your opinion before actually trying anything. He still has <i>some</i> respect.</p><p><b>S = Stamina (How many rounds can they go for, how long do they last…)</b></p><p>In his world, you better believe he’s got the stamina to last a good amount of rounds without getting remotely tired, but if pulled into your world, he could last about three rounds. He’s still got some fight left in him. </p><p><b>T = Toy (Do they own toys? Do they use them? On a partner or themselves?)</b></p><p>He’s never owned toys, nor would he ever, because he can just easily convince you to have a quickie with him whenever he pleased.</p><p><b>U = Unfair (how much they like to tease)</b></p><p>He loves you make you a dripping mess, there’s no way you’re getting out of it unscathed. He loves to watch you shake in the knees as he comes up behind you and rubs himself against you, </p><p><b>V = Volume (How loud they are, what sounds they make)</b></p><p>You’ll only get grunts and growls out of him, maybe even breathy sighs close to your ear, but he’s not too vocal. He likes to hear you get as loud as you can, though. The sound of your screams knows just how good of a job he’s doing.</p><p><b>W = Wild Card (Get a random headcanon for the character of your choice)</b></p><p>You never expected Freddy to be a romantic being whatsoever, but he likes to surprise you every once in a while with a different dream, a romantic setting with the sunset fading in the background. He’ll treat you how any woman would want to be treated, and it’s all just because he’s truly grateful that you chose to be with him, killer or not. You didn’t try to change him, you just fell for <i>him</i>. </p><p><b>X = X-Ray (Let’s see what’s going on in those pants)</b></p><p>He’s definitely working with an average size, but he sure as hell knows how to use it. </p><p><b>Y = Yearning (How high is their sex drive?)</b></p><p>He may act like a teenager going through puberty, but his sex drive is only slightly higher than normal. Being a dream demon has its perks, I suppose.</p><p><b>Z = ZZZ (… how quickly they fall asleep afterward)</b></p><p>He has no need to sleep, but he’ll watch you lay there for a while and allow you to rest against him. He has all the time in the world to lay there with you. </p>
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Question: dhsjsjsk can we get some Freddy fluff please I just aaaaaa- literally anything you know we both love that man sm <3
Answer: <p><i> I love fluff, but this’ll be a challenge to get out of this particular man.</i></p><p>• The way this man was raised and kept, it’s a wonder he has any feelings left at all. If he somehow allowed a part of himself to care for you, he has no idea how the hell it happened. </p><p>• Of course you’re going to be subjected to teasing on a constant basis, but he’ll have his rare moments where he’ll let his hand linger on your skin a moment longer than usual, just wanting to feel you against him without sounding like a complete softy. </p><p>• He tries his best to push you away to show you he’s incapable of feeling something toward you, but even if you were to leave in a huff, he’d immediately regret it and let it eat away at him. </p><p>• You’re never gone for long though, you figured he needed time to himself to cool off, and plus you’re hard to get rid of. Once you’ve decided he was worthy enough of your love, you would make sure he’d see you were just as worthy. Even if you had to beat it out of him.</p><p>• Romantic gestures were always laughed at, but you know damn well the way he looks at you after just shows he really does like having you around. He’d let himself slip from his usual cocky demeanor and give you a sweet forehead kiss if you were feeling down. </p><p>• The most you’ll get on a good day is him snuggled up next to you, his arm touching yours, able to feel his warmth. </p><p>• On a great day, this guy won’t be able to keep his hands off you. He’ll trace a finger across your collarbone as you’re trying to concentrate on something. Maybe even leave some traces of nibbles along your shoulders as he kisses them from behind. </p><p>• It’s never an in between thing with Freddy. Either you get full on attacked or barely touched at all. But when he knows you’re asleep, he’ll pull you against him and let you rest your head against his chest. Nothing calms him more than to be able to hold you and smell your hair.</p>
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Question: 💕 Freddy Krueger (Robert Englund version) is the best Slasher. Change my mind! i love him so muchhh
Answer: <p>👏THIS👏IS👏THE👏TEA👏</p><p>Unlike Michael or Jason he actually has a very unique personality??? His kills are amazing and creative??? People just don’t see this???</p><p>Like yeah he killed kids and he was really crazed when he was alive but when he’s dead he has nothing to fear so there’s no reason for him to get angry or feel threatened, making him show the good things about his personality more. In Freddy vs Jason alone we see that he has AMAZING fighting moves and nearly took down Jason while he was in the real world and Jason is this MASSIVE BEAST OF A MAN TWICE THE SIZE OF HIM!! Not to mention he’s also a really quick thinker and uses his surroundings to his advantage. PLUS the man is SO EXTRA in everything he does! His poses? EXTRA. His kills? EXTRA. His quotes? EXTRA. He’s the most fun loving character and you physically cannot prove me wrong.</p><p>Also his backstory is one of the worst. Possibly just after Jason’s imo, but only because he was actually <i>killed </i>by his bullies. Freddy was all about revenge. He was bullied because of something he couldn’t control (his mother being raped in a mental asylum), beaten up by his foster father when he was a teenager; so much so that he cut himself in order to learn how to ignore the pain. It’s no wonder he became a murderer with that horrible childhood. His initial victims were the children of his childhood bullies, I would assume that he chose them instead of the bullies themselves because A) it’s easier to lure kids away and B) it would cause more pain and suffering in the long run (just like they did to him). He was just a sociopath with a really fucked up mentality due to his poor excuse of a childhood. I mean he had a wife and a daughter (who he got angry over when she was taken away from him, meaning he felt at least something for her). His actions were bad but they were semi-justified from his mentality. To him it was ‘you hurt me so I’m going to hurt you’.</p><p>I just aaaaaaa I love him so much and I really believe that if he was treated better as a child he wouldn’t have done the things he did. He doesn’t deserve his bad reputation within the slasher community when others are willing to justify Michael (a confirmed psychopath btw) amongst others like Jason who is ‘just a mama’s boy’ and ‘had a bad childhood’! I’m sorry but at least he had a mother who loved him. But nooooo Freddy is just the worst of the worst isn’t he? I mean look at this man he’s a prideful little shit who does not care what people think about him! That’s who he is now and he’s proud of it! And I love him for being the stinky little man he is.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="cinema-phantom:953d2mh5YjDie61fF7mQjQ:ZKukyv2dl3XYN"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7b428d64fa22133cdc6e9066d06d0f50/tumblr_pi6sbscd1J1rpw4spo2_540.gif" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="296" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="diablito666tx:gbTGfAG4EkZq0fKyVN8bCg:ZZQ74b2W3E_qO"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5a170a6c35d6af82da039bc4b2862070/tumblr_p5jmguPdt51x5540co1_540.gif" data-orig-height="296" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="diablito666tx:gbTGfAG4EkZq0fKyVN8bCg:ZZQ74b2UtzDKe"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e609a1a2aeea782cbce6c7eb2c35f9fe/tumblr_p3r1oaBcWk1x5540co1_540.gif" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="400" data-tumblr-attribution="only80sgifs:jbQra29kLdqtnjlZGakEuA:ZlbW-Y2b2le2I"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6675819ce2127c612ebc9bf7011f1927/tumblr_pds4dgkp571xch6xgo1_400.gif" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400" data-tumblr-attribution="jamesmoonie123:LJW_eATFYZlEa_dbv4prug:ZAdZCg2GZRiaq"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7c7de4e319cf1211b7cad5d4ebf27788/tumblr_oj28amk2Gv1vcicgro1_400.gif" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="301" data-orig-width="400" data-tumblr-attribution="only80sgifs:jbQra29kLdqtnjlZGakEuA:ZlbW-Y2ccjrwT"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/11e2d0f2a48665a5da5c7d387370e360/tumblr_pgcctxhnCK1xch6xgo1_400.gif" data-orig-height="301" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p>Very very big rant I know but I love him so I had to &lt;3</p>
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Question: i want jason to throw me so hard i rip time and space and collide with freddy
Answer: <figure data-orig-height="172" data-orig-width="226"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f242c06fa5fab3f0bd3a4189ca593f3f/tumblr_inline_ojr17kMMsb1udye0m_540.png" data-orig-height="172" data-orig-width="226"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="219" data-orig-width="197"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/081bd62993cf88dc44bbb85a938aad17/tumblr_inline_ojr17k1NbX1udye0m_540.png" data-orig-height="219" data-orig-width="197"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="240"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/666922ff33f02fc4853e1c5bb126015f/tumblr_inline_ojr17kyJ821udye0m_540.png" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="240"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="194" data-orig-width="223"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5146046874658d0aaf1dc2038251b888/tumblr_inline_ojr17kRfoG1udye0m_540.png" data-orig-height="194" data-orig-width="223"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="254" data-orig-width="153"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/af92f82e492a4ecc667c349a89f6457b/tumblr_inline_ojr17ksgGd1udye0m_540.png" data-orig-height="254" data-orig-width="153"/></figure><p>God Speed.</p>
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Question: I'm  so glad you write for Art the clown! I love your writing!  Can I please request more fluffy headcanons for Art the clown? How would he react to a very affectionate s/o? 
Answer: <h2><b>Art The Clown Fluff HCS/🖤</b></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="deathtown:72u5mddxw6BTter57hQcPw:ZbSc2f2Yaee3I"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4fd0ae4aeb50d49796ab305e5e684520/tumblr_p9sm4qBvfA1w1s8lso1_500.gif" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>He’s overwhelmed with joy at how affectionate his s/o is people tend to stab, shoot, and over all kill him, he loves receiving hugs and kisses for a change and is more than happy to return the favor, he loves leaving black lipstick all over you seeing the aftermath of so much loving smoochin’ puts a smile on his face.</li><li>He follows his s/o everywhere he keeps his distance even so he’s shameless to show the world he loves you making various signs and faces that scream “Im in love with them and they’re mine!” People around you are extremely uncomfortable and creeped out especially when he cranks this one out (👉👌💦) and even more creeped out when your responses are to blush,giggle or show any form of of flattery at his antics, but he doesn’t care he loves you and is proud to show it and know you love him back.</li><li>Loves nose kisses and basically any cute cheesy gesture known to man he’s dramatic like that, almost like a really bad romantic comedy, hand holding is a must for him any bit of physical contact he can get he’ll eat up poor thing will havw to deal with pesky people trying to gain the upper hand against him whenever he goes out, especially on hallow please hold him it’s going to hurt a lot later!.</li><li>Collects jewels, clothes and any nicknacks he thinks you’ll like loves seeing his s/o’s face light up with joy at his thoughtfulness only the best for his lover! And by best i mean whatever looked good on the girl he bashed with a hammer with but it’s the thought that counts right?</li><li>when it comes to you he’s all smiles and forgets about anything that may have bothered him, he made you some balloon flowers out of someones intestines (probably someone you don’t get along with or was looking at you funny in a not so good way) it was semi gross but slightly less dramatic than the heart in the candy no or the pair of lungs he left on your doorstep, your door stained with blood with the words “you take my breath away!”</li><li>Cuddling is his favorite thing to do with his s/o he likes being the big spoon and hold you tight like a teddy bear while leaving kisses on your face,neck and anything he can reach, he’s an expressive guy no words needed his actions speak louder! and his loves showing you his I love you’s</li></ul>
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Question: Jason, Freddy, Micheal, Bubba finding their s/o in the kitchen with soot on their face and a bowl of flaming cereal. “All I did was pour it into the bowl...”
Answer: <p><i><strike>I was fucking laughing trying to write this!</strike></i></p><p><i><strike> also sorry for it taking so long. My page should be up and running normal within the next few days</strike></i></p><p><i><b>Jason</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="335" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="gifsme:6XE5YXtDUJ7VKdKpAUFZhQ:Zyh5jj2H6t2B0"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/807d3135740a2f3bd8ca180fd55cad7b/tumblr_ojq2b2xBu01udh5n8o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="335" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><ul><li>He heard it before he even saw it. That <i>poomft</i> sound from the kitchen</li><li>Jason didn’t think to much about until, until he walked into the kitchen of course</li><li>That’s where you were, just standing in front of your bowl of cereal that was fuming, soot covering your face and the counter around it</li><li>Quickly he grabbed the bowl and took it outside to distinguish it and came back to you, soot still covering your entire face</li><li>“All I did was pour it into the bowl…”</li><li>He smiled and cleaned off your face with a wet rag and kissed your forehead</li><li>He made you a better breakfast that morning</li></ul><p><i><b>Freddy</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="410" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="diablito666tx:gbTGfAG4EkZq0fKyVN8bCg:ZZQ74b2bBPLYt"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9eac7f94359427d2aa25273ad740dee2/tumblr_pdzgj2YrKv1x5540co1_540.gif" data-orig-height="410" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>He smelled the smoke and immediately freaked</li><li>Searching the whole house, he finally stumbled upon the kitchen, with you standing there with a carton of milk in your hand and soot everywhere and the bowl of cereal in flames</li><li>Instead of helping, the first thing he could do was laugh and laugh hard</li><li>If you thought he was going to help you, you were wrong</li><li>“I.. All I did was pour it in the bowl…” your face remained glued to the bowl in from of you</li><li>Freddy just walked away, his laughing still audible from the other room</li></ul><p><i><b>Michael</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="horsesaround:butiIkafc50dqR7OyFb9ew:ZqxBZs2X8JwZB"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b1dbb07145c2688f9463dc226dbcbd3c/tumblr_p7aziwV3Vh1snusg4o1_540.gif" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>It was early in the morning, and he didn’t expect you to be awake yet when he got home</li><li>But when he saw the smoke coming from the kitchen, he was there in less than a second</li><li>His eyes met yours, your face covered in soot and ash</li><li>“All I did was pour it in!”</li><li>This was one of the first times you actually heard Michael laugh. It was deep and genuine</li><li>He extinguished the bowl in the sink and wiped some off the soot off with his sleeve and smiled at you</li><li>Now, every morning that you wanted to make cereal, he would stand in the door way and chuckle, hoping that it would happen again. He needed a good laugh every now and then</li></ul><p><i><b>Bubba</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="309" data-orig-width="550" data-tumblr-attribution="dsblackmetal:RdbOWDIxR70b4iT3scMjnw:ZVAVkg2P0rNmw"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a18132c44601151ee002db2f86edff95/tumblr_ouu9p5fPF81vxy2a1o1_640.gif" data-orig-height="309" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><ul><li>Poor baby, he didn’t know what was happening</li><li>You were both in the kitchen, and he turned around for a single second before he heard a popping sound behind him</li><li>Milk, cereal and soot was everywhere; the counter, the ceiling, and your face</li><li>Not the mention the fact that the bowl was on fire. He looked at you with wild eyes and noises of concern</li><li>“All I did was pour it in the bowl,” you looked up at him</li><li>He hurried around the kitchen for anything to clean up the mess with before chucking the bowl outside. Maybe not the best idea, but it was the best thing to do at the moment</li><li>He the soot off the best that he could with his apron and made you a better breakfast</li><li>He didn’t trust you in the kitchen for a while</li></ul>
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Question: Can I request some headcanons of the slashers being v protective of their cute lil s/o? Thank you you're a beautiful person
Answer: <p><i> No, you are</i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b>Jason</b></p>
<p>-Even if you aren’t in immediate danger, Jason is always by your side when he’s not out hunting counselors, setting traps, or making his ritual rounds of the camp. At first, you tried to dissuade him from shadowing you, stubbornly insisting that you were perfectly capable of looking after yourself if he wasn’t there. Jason only stared down at you, shaking his head ever so slightly and pulled you close to his chest, indicating that this would be the only time he wouldn’t heed your wishes. You were so small, so vulnerable. Why couldn’t you realize this was all for you, for your own safety? What if you got lost walking in the woods, or set off one of his traps and got severely injured, or slipped on the docks and…Jason shuddered at this thought…<i>drowned</i>? No, Jason would <i>not </i>take that chance. You’re simply too precious to him. Weeks of protesting did naught, and eventually you gave up and let him have his way begrudgingly. Jason never lets you leave without him beside you.</p> <p><a href="https://slashed-dreamzzz.tumblr.com/post/171432769087/can-i-request-some-headcanons-of-the-slashers" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Slasher's opinion on hugs? When do they like to hug, like anytime or just at certain appropriate time (example: celebration hugs)
Answer: <p><b>Michael Myers</b> : Never initiates the hug, but if you asks him or hug first he will happily follow. Strong hugger, can also carry you if you’re small enough.</p><p><b>Freddy Krueger</b> : Surprise hugs ! He likes to make you jump as he grabs you before turning the scream to a laugh. He likes to hug you in your sleep as you two have fun in dream realm.<br/></p><p><b>Jason Voorhees </b>: All the hugs, all the time. Shy at first, once he found the proper dosage of strength to hold you tight without breaking your spine, he will requests more and more hugs. <br/></p><p><b>Bubba Sawyer</b> : Like Jason, All hugs all time ! Bear long hugs are his favorite. He likes to know you safe in his arms. He hugs even more when his brother are around… Juuust in case…<br/></p><p><b>Chucky / Charles Lee Ray</b> : Dislikes hugs, specially in doll size, he feel like a toy… Kinda ironic since he is one. In human size, sometimes hugs when grumpy.<br/></p><p><b>Sadako Yamamura</b> : She didn’t have much affection young and has been very disturbed by the first hugs. Now she is really clingy. When she’s in a hug mood, you can not escape.<br/></p><p><b>Kayako Saeki</b> : Momma’s hugs. Soft, tender and so comforting. Perfect when you’re upset.<br/></p><p><b>Billy and Stu :</b> Hug sandwich ! Stu hugs more than Billy, the latest hugs when grumpy or upset. Boy needs comfort.<br/></p><p><b>Pennywise </b>(old and new) : You’d better not. Not that hey can’t be nice but… Let’s not provoke a catastrophy okey ?<br/></p><p><b>Pinhead</b> : The king of awkward hugs. He forgot what hugs feels really like, but he knows you like them. So he does his best for his human soulmate, and if that means hugs… Hugs it is. He stays really stiff though.<br/></p><p><b>John Kramer </b>: All for comfort hugs. Either for your mental urges or his physical illness, hugs are the best medicine. This time, it’s you who is scared to break him if you hold too tight.<br/></p><p><b>Amanda Young</b> : Venting hugs. When a day has been hard or she feels the drug cravings, she comes to hug you as the light in her sea. You know you can hug her anytime, except if she’s working on a trap.<br/></p><p><b>The Hilliker Brothers</b> : Group hug. Three Fingers and One-Eye surrounds you, and Sawtooth hugs the three of you. The hug pile is their favorite sleeping position. Even before you arrived they were group hugging a lot, it’s how the brothers bonds.<br/></p><p><b>The Sinclair Twins</b> : Bo’s hugs are rough and when he wants, no chose for you. Vincent craves hugs but is usually too shy to ask them, so you have to guess when he wants one. Much softer.<br/></p>
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Question: Hii! Can we have some fluffy hcs for Michael, Jason, and Freddy please?
Answer: <p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f7107125f34faf13d3063438146607d0/tumblr_pintoakeUL1t9vxch_540.png" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="828"/></figure></p><h2>Michael </h2><ul><li>He has a thing for watching you cook. He adores it especially when you listen to music and dance while you do it, you’re just so cute.</li><li>He would like you caressing and massaging his head (not that he would actually tell you that, but trust me, you’d know).</li><li>He likes it when you greet him when he comes back home, preferably jumping in his arms.</li></ul><h2>Jason</h2><ul><li>He loves to cuddle, especially when you rest your head on his chest and he just feels so loved and cared for.</li><li>Jason will never take you for granted and he has a little habit of bringing you a flower every now and then, especially when he’s been gone for a little killing spree. </li><li>He always brings you your favourite color, even if he has to look around for a while.</li><li>He’s super protective over you and makes sure you’re always comfortable. He will try to bring you everything you want or need.</li></ul><h2>Freddy</h2><ul><li>He actually is waiting for you to fall asleep everyday, but always acts nonchalantly. Instead, he simply adores it when you act all excited to see him.</li><li>When he has you by his side, the first thing he does is probably have sex with you. But! He is like a dog and can almost sense it if you’re sad or angry.</li><li>Freddy will always ask if you want him to kill the one who did this two you. And even if you say no, he has to really restraint himself not to.</li><li>He will probably just give them the worst nightmare they ever had. You didn’t say no to that (but he also didn’t ask). </li><li>He enjoys stroking your head and combing through your hair with his ungloved hand and almost melts when you make small sounds of approval.</li></ul>
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Question: You can ignore this if you want. Jason and Freddy with a s/o that is insecure with her body 
Answer: <p><i><strike>Oh, I feel this on a personal level. I’d love a stronk, beef man to tell me I look fine ;-;</strike></i></p><p><i><b>Jason</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="298" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="sonandheirofnothinginparticular:ApTapG8zLrLIW0M-JTmsGA:ZOITvx2X9NciL"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/62cc5ba7fbd43c3d45390b81a13a9095/tumblr_p7aovtRb5D1qg2p2fo1_540.gif" data-orig-height="298" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>If he could really voice his opinions and emotions like he wanted to, he’d practically be a bundle of tears trying to express his love for you and everything about you</li><li>Jason absolutely hates seeing and hearing you doubt yourself on a daily basis about what you look like; he thinks you look perfect and just damn amazing</li><li>He knows you know that he loves you with all of his heart, and will do anything he can to make it clear to you in physical ways to push it more</li><li>He’s also very patient with you, not prodding you aggressively with pushy “you look fine”, or “Stop thinking like that.”</li><li>He tends to stay more on the physical side with big hugs, constant kisses, and thumbs up when you try on something new</li><li>Jason’s also patient with you when you tend to get upset, and will always be there for you to vent it out to, cry to, hold, or even if you just want someone around you. You need it? He’s on it in an instant</li><li>Although he can’t talk, his eyes sure as hell can say a thousand words about how perfect he sees you. He stares at you a lot, quite frankly, and can’t take his eyes off of you. It’s like little birds sing and rays of sun shine down on you whenever he sees you</li></ul><p><i><b>Freddy</b></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="302" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="classichorrorblog:0rc0onh_L7L76wHwz-kSyQ:ZJ2lSt2a34hLW"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8baa810a27c0cd0aaab4ba78998c5997/tumblr_pc1b7quz1v1s1v3r1o1_r1_540.gif" data-orig-height="302" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><ul><li>Freddy’s a bit more on the “<i>Are you serious babe?</i>” side of things, thinking that if anyone should be insecure about their body it should be him</li><li>As much as that might seem like a comment of pure sarcasm and almost annoyance, he really does hate seeing you feel that way about yourself. There is not once thing about you that he doesn’t like, although he may tease you a lot and joke around constantly</li><li>It almost a reason for him to be more handsy with you, just so he can get his point across that you look damn near perfect babe!</li><li>Moments that you happen to be particularly upset with yourself however, Freddy’s got a little something for that</li><li>He’ll take you sleeve and roll it up, as well as his own. “This, this is something to cry over,” as he points out all of the burns and marks of his inner arm</li><li>Running his fingers up and down your arm, “that, now that is something worth showing off! And don’t you dare let anyone or yourself tell you otherwise, got it?”</li><li>And with that, he’ll leave to let that sink in for a while</li></ul>
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Question: I have a bit of a guilty Michael fantasty... I really like the idea of him having such a painful, blue-balled boner that as he's trying to grab you, (to kill you, fuck you, either or, maybe both) your struggling body brushes up against his crotch brings him to an orgasm from such little contact.
Answer: <p>Argh thats really cute</p>
<p>I turned it into a little more than just a brush, i hope you don’t mind. I like a nasty horny man.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>also sorry this took so long??? I completely lost my muse for a while.</p> <p><a href="https://phobo-philiac.tumblr.com/post/183103112517/i-have-a-bit-of-a-guilty-michael-fantasty-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Random thought, what would Michael do if he came across someone that was blind... he can't really tell them that he's there XD
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2893" data-orig-height="4092" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3befe609f554e5f29aac33065faa35cd/tumblr_inline_pma3iwPBSO1uz0p07_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2893" data-orig-height="4092"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2893" data-orig-height="4092" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/23f981dac5c45779ae3bb6ea0ba5e8e9/tumblr_inline_pma3j2bDX01uz0p07_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2893" data-orig-height="4092"/></figure><p>Michael take a fucking shower </p>
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Question: Freddy's reaction to his gf getting one of those shitty sexualized female freddy costume as a joke and wearing it?
Answer: <p><i>This is a priceless ask and I’m happy you sent this in</i> 😂👌🏻</p><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/470c7fcebb3982907bb6a0aee9ebcb52/tumblr_inline_pnk37wUt7n1tg0i8u_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304"/></figure><p><br/><br/>Freddy knew your favorite time of year was Halloween, and all you could talk about leading up to the big day was what costume you were going to wear. You had changed your mind over a dozen times, each one being more expensive or extravagant than the last, but he knew better than to call you on your bullshit. <br/><br/>He nodded his head when you said you were finally set on a costume for the big day, and you punched him in the arm for barely listening. <br/><br/>“Then I guess you’re not interested in seeing me in it,” you remarked with sass.<br/><br/>“I mean, I’d rather see you in nothing at all, but-”<br/><br/>That warranted another punch, but all he did was laugh at your feeble attempt to injure him. “Fine, I won’t tell you.” <br/><br/>The next day was Halloween, and you had excitedly hurried to your closet and found your costume for the year, your eyes gleaming with mischief as you set it down on your bed and began to prepare your makeup. You knew there would be a 50/50 chance that your boyfriend would either absolutely despise it or find it hilarious, but either way, you were committed to wearing it. <br/><br/>As the day winded down, you kept on your costume and made sure to fall asleep wearing it, and then you appeared in the familiar boiler room setting. With a proud smile, you walked along to meet Freddy, and once he caught sight of you, silence took over. He stared at you while he took in your costume: the overly long sweater dress, tears here and there among the collar and dangerously close to the chest, the black sheer tights with the rips across the thighs, your lace-up boots, and the damn replica plastic glove. <br/><br/>“You have GOT to be kidding me,” he scoffed, but then suddenly you were greeted with a fit of laughter. <br/><br/>What he found amusing is that they actually made shit like that for people to wear. The costume idea itself was entertaining, but dressing up as a slasher was even funnier. <br/><br/>His eyes wandered over your chest and your legs, which were rather exposed. He was still chuckling to himself as he walked closer, getting in a really good look at the costume you sported. They did a good job on it, he’d give them that, but the way it clung to your body was something he appreciated more than the costume itself. <br/><br/>“So you don’t like it?” you asked with q smile. “I honestly thought you would since you’re so self-absorbed.” <br/><br/>“I never said I didn’t like it,” Freddy purred as he walked behind you, pressing himself against your back, “but right now, you need to take it off.” <br/><br/></p>
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Question: i need bottom freddy in my life pleeease
Answer: <p>Ask and you shall receive anon &lt;3</p><p>(I wasn’t sure if you meant Freddy on the bottom penetrating
or on the bottom anally, so I just wrote both!)</p><p>Freddy prefers to be in control most of the time, but he can’t
help how enticing it looks to have you bouncing on top of him. He absolutely
adores the view – he adores rubbing your thighs, curves, chest. He loves the
vantage point of easily slapping your ass and you rock on him. Not only is the
view nice, but fucking can be tiring (surprise), and taking a break from doing
all the work is a nice change of pace. If his hands aren’t somewhere on your
body, they’re behind his head enjoying the view and calling you pet names –
baby girl, kitten, princess, doll, you name it. Sometimes he’ll try to dominate
from below but loves to watch you fight for power over him.</p><p>It takes a little coaxing, but eventually you convince
Freddy that anal is a whole new world of pleasure. After all, the prostate is
the male G-spot. Things are slow and tense at first, but once everything gets comfortable,
he’s a total pillow biter. He loves the sensations and will show it with how
vocal he’ll become, not caring who hears him. Freddy isn’t the type of guy to
feel shy or shameful about things either – he actually has way more confidence
than he should – so when he discovers this new form of pleasure, be ready, he’s
not afraid to admit when he wants it and he’ll probably want it a lot. You love
watching his back muscles flex and move as he grips anything nearby (also because
it’s the one time you get to be in control and make him shut up).</p>
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Question: Freddy with an S/O that doesn't take care of themselves (doesn't sleep right, eat right, drink enough water, depression)? Would this crispy pepperoni pizza care lol?
Answer: <p><i><strike>Freddy is pushy. So pushy. Also I love you sdfjhslkdj</strike></i></p><p><i><b>Freddy</b></i></p><ul><li>Oh lawd watch out</li><li>He cares, a bit <i>too</i> much</li><li>Freddy is such a rough, snarky, sarcastic asshole on the outside, that when he does show concern, you really can’t tell if he’s being for real or not</li><li>He’ll let go of his massive ego this <i>ONCE</i> for you, to make sure that you really are at least in good enough health</li><li>Not getting sleep? Oh he’s absolutely fired up about that. Looks he’s the Dream Demon and all, but babe, babe listen, he’s offended. He can give you such good dreams and nights of sleep if you <i>juST LET HIM BY SLEEPING GOD DAMNIT</i></li><li>You don’t drink enough water? Well neither did he, and you don’t want to turn out like him, do you? He constantly makes jokes about water and his crispy fucking face, so you better drink ya tasty water</li><li>On the depression side of things, he has a much more serious and stern tone</li><li>He’s willing to do just about anything to at least help you through the days with a smile on your face</li><li>Of course he’d never let his emotions just sit on the surface, that would ruin his ego!</li><li>But he’d take care of you more than anyone else did he before. He’s gotcha now, so you’re stuck with him babe</li></ul>
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Question: I also have a headcanons request for Micheal, Brahms And Freddy being hooked up to that one machine that simulates Labor pain so they can get a sense of what their s/o might go through?
Answer: <h1>Michael</h1><p>•If you are expecting a big reaction out of him you are gonna be disapointed</p><p>•He will grunt and breath heavy, you will also see his muscles jerk and twitch from the pain</p><p>•Don’t you dare try to remove his mask, he will grab your hand so tight your bones might break</p><p>•There’s gonna be some lingering resentment, why would you want him to feel that?</p><h1>Brahms</h1><p>•Yelling, crying, cursing and thrashing, Brahms does not handle the pain well</p><p>•Doesn’t last long, when it stops he asks in a sad and tired voice “why?”</p><p>•Brahms already didn’t want to share your attention with kids, but now he’s sure, he doesn’t want you to feel pain like that</p><p>•He will hide for a while, that was a horrible experience</p><h1>Freddy</h1><p>•He’s gonna try to keep his cool but won’t be able to keep it up, he’d curse, clench his fists and grit his teeth</p><p>•Freddy would be glaring at everyone, he hates this</p><p>•afterwards he’d simply nod, do what you want, but if you want to subject yourself to that kind of torture its your fault, he ain’t gonna ask you to go through that</p>
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Question: Micheal, creeper, Tommy, Hellboy and Harry reaction enduring an entire days of teasing from their so ;)
Answer: <p><b>Michael<br/></b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="250" data-tumblr-attribution="horsesaround:butiIkafc50dqR7OyFb9ew:ZqxBZs2X8JwZB" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b1dbb07145c2688f9463dc226dbcbd3c/tumblr_p7aziwV3Vh1snusg4o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="250"/></figure><ul><li>Michael always looks pissed without his mask, but he’s fuming pissed for real this time.<br/></li><li>You’ve brushed your ass up “unintentionally” against his crotch while you’ve been out doing errands all day together.<br/></li><li>The poor cashier is shaking in his boots as he rings up your groceries with the scariest looking man looming over you. Is…Is he plotting your death? Oh, he’ll make you suffer alright, but not in the way the cashier is thinking.<br/></li><li>As soon as you walk through the door into the Myer’s home you’re slammed against the wall.<br/></li><li>“You’re in for it.” He growls.<br/></li></ul><p><b>Creeper</b></p><figure data-orig-width="402" data-orig-height="188" data-tumblr-attribution="blackoutravendeathsdoor:HXH4qiNf6N7R3eWl9AcUng:ZrIias2Ly9iFR" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/621b57562b03f73e31b39065410eff96/tumblr_oqfbym1Xao1sn8m9wo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="402" data-orig-height="188"/></figure><ul><li>He’s been trying to get his work done on his latest victim as you were running around the room with the excuse of picking things up.<br/></li><li>You bend over suggestively, brushing your ass up against him, dragging your hand down your back. He’s losing his mind.<br/></li><li>Finally with the excuse that you’re squeezing by, you grind against his ass, and finally, he blows a gasket.<br/></li><li>He whirls around, throwing you over his shoulder, he marches to the bed, giving you sharp slaps to your ass. Leaving bloody handprints on your bottom.<br/></li><li>You’re gonna pay, he’ll make sure of it.<br/></li></ul><p><b>Tommy</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="267" data-tumblr-attribution="classichorrorblog:0rc0onh_L7L76wHwz-kSyQ:ZJ2lSt2HubW6n" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/84b91f242a389535d74387cdac7844d2/tumblr_oknywwXu1u1s1v3r1o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="267"/></figure><ul><li>He’s been busy in the basement preparing dinner. You keep coming down to give him snacks or deliver messages from his mother or any other little excuse you can find to tease him<br/></li><li>You wrap your arms around him from behind, grinding yourself on him rubbing at his sides. And then you’re gone leaving Tommy desperately trying to work on carving up the meat.<br/></li><li>You keep popping in and out, teasing him and then leaving him more flustered each time.<br/></li><li>You pop in with a message from Charlie before you can wrap your arms around him, he turns around and throws you against his butchering table still drenched in blood.<br/></li><li>He rips your pants off and immediately gets to work.<br/></li></ul><p><b>Hellboy</b></p><figure data-orig-width="448" data-orig-height="240" data-tumblr-attribution="protectorate-of-the-forest:OAgVJaw3U2MNVcifnmviNg:Zze3iu2RfIdQf" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/98286ecdcfa3592af1a69ceb3f4b94f6/tumblr_oywglvk9Rn1rc4rgoo2_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="448" data-orig-height="240"/></figure><ul><li>The two of you are stuck in a long morning meeting. Listening to you higher ups drone on about things that could’ve been easily covered in an email<br/></li><li>Suddenly Hellboy feels your foot slide up your leg, he looks up at you in shock, you’re wearing the smuggest grin.<br/></li><li>Your foot travels higher and higher up his thigh, he tries to push your foot away with your tail but he gives in, shuddering as you gently stroke at his inner thighs.<br/></li><li>“Hellboy you alright?” Someone asks. He only shoots them an angry look to silence them.<br/></li><li>As soon as the words “adjourned” leaves your boss’s lips, Hellboy springs up and drags you off to his room. He’ll get you back tenfold.<br/></li></ul><p><b>Harry</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="283" data-tumblr-attribution="judge-drokk:NUiWY5pUSmsPTyLNkvL8uw:ZIX9sd2QPfcvf" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5ac5c6e2e3d59d580e137606c5d2fe7f/tumblr_owxbdef98q1wqpg0do1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="283"/></figure><ul><li>Harry’s been off terrorizing the town, his favorite hobby. The cellphone you’ve brought him keeps going on.<br/></li><li>“I want you” You texted. Harry sighed. He was trying to murder people, you weren’t helping him at all when you were riling him up.<br/></li><li>He went on stalking a potential victim when his phone vibrated again. Ugh, maybe he should turn it off. When you peaked at what you sent his breathed hitched.<br/></li><li>You’ve sent him a lewd picture of yourself. “Thinking of you.” Written below.<br/></li><li>Not 10 minutes later, you were waiting for Harry when he banged on your door, as soon as you opened it, he grabbed you and pulled you to your bedroom. Well, he’ll have his fun tonight one way or the other.<br/></li></ul>
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Question: Girl,,,,, this might be too much but,,,would u ever write about michaels s/o giving him his first blowjob,,,,,? 😱😉👀
Answer: <h2><b>UNDER YOUR CONTROL</b></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>MICHAEL MYERS X READER</b></p>
<p>WARNING: <b>NSFW!!!</b></p>
</blockquote>
<hr><p>Your hands wavered and your knees began to ache while you cleared your throat and avoided contact with the man who sat before you. Your lips quivering slightly before you licked them, trying to prepare yourself for what you were about to do, you knew Michael was watching you and studying the way you hesitated just before reaching forward and running your fingers over the surface of his thighs. Immediately, blood flushed his cheeks and Michael let out a heavy breath, his skin beneath his overalls tingling. When you first touched him, he couldn’t help but flinch. You felt yourself smirk at his response, reaching his hips and adjusting yourself in between his legs. Michael furrowed his eyebrows as you neared his body. Initially, not understanding how just the simple dance of your touch up his sides could drive him so crazy, he felt an overwhelming urge to grab you and fuck you, such as how he had done so many times. But you had made him promise he wouldn’t touch you. And his hands wrapping tightly around the edge of the bed, he pulled slightly on the sheets, clenching his jaw with frustration. </p>
<p>Your hands finally reached his heavy shoulders after running the length of his body, and you pressed your fingers into the tightness of his muscles. His overalls wrinkling under the way you then slipped your hands under his jawline, grazing your lips against his, Michael’s eyes fluttered closed. Telling you that you had him right under your control. </p> <p><a href="https://xmichaelmyers.tumblr.com/post/179412470316/girl-this-might-be-too-much-butwould-u" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hello my dear! Not sure if my ask went through the last time, but here it goes! I was curious if you'd be able to do something with Freddy slowly falling for a feisty redhead, not wanting to realize that he's keeping her alive on purpose. And maybe have her coming to terms with falling for a dream demon child killer, which is worrisome, but soon feels she loves to have him around. Thank you so much, my dear! I appreciate your hard work! Love ya♡ 
Answer: <p>💚💚💚💚💚</p><p><br/></p><ul><li>When he left you alive the first time, you figured it was just part of his MO. He had to leave someone alive to spread his legend and keep his victims coming. </li><li>The second time he left you alive, you started thinking he was enjoying tormenting you in particular and that your inevitable death would be even more ghastly for it.</li><li>The third time, he still didn’t change his routine and you were starting to wonder.</li><li>The more you saw him, the more confused you became. </li><li>Likewise,  he was desperately trying to not admit that he was keeping you alive very much intentionally. He even turned your fiery hair into actual fire once, thinking that maybe that would make him lose interest, but he was only fueled more.</li><li>At some point, once you’ve grown accustomed to his shenanigans, you start to realise that you’re not opposed to the frequent encounters either. In fact, his melted pizza looking face has grown on you.</li><li>You absolutely <i>do not</i> want to acknowledge that. Fluttering in your chest? Hm, must be heartburn. Butterflies in your stomach when you see his grin? Definitely ate something bad. His voice making heat run down your body? Oh dear, must be getting sick that’s gotta be a fever.</li><li>He comes around to his feelings a lot sooner than you do, but he’s still acting like he doesn’t feel for you. It doesn’t take long to figure out that his tricks aren’t deadly anymore, though.</li><li>It becomes a dance. He comes into your dreams and you carry on like a tired victim that knows he won’t kill them. At most maybe a little scare, but it doesn’t work anymore because every time you hear his stupid laugh, your face heats up.</li><li>You come to terms with it eventually, finally admitting to yourself that you love his presence, dream demon or not. You don’t care about that anymore. </li><li>That night, you don’t run, and he doesn’t chase. You tell him that you know he’s not trying to kill you anymore and he tells you that he knows that. You slap him before dragging him down to kiss him and you feel his distorted skin pull up into a cocky grin. </li></ul>
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Question: This is something special, you don't have to answer this if it makes you feel uncomfortable, but how would Freddy and Buckman react if you find them jerking off and how do they react if you help yourself and they step in?
Answer: <p>O<span style="color: #444444">h<i>, Gods above… one thing you’ll find out is it takes a lot to make me uncomfortable, and this is one thing that I will most DEFINITELY answer for you, anon. <strike>This is going to be way too much fun for me, I’m dying.</strike></i></span></p><p><i><b>NSFW ahead, y'all! </b></i></p><p><i>(Sorry, I’m an idiot and idk how to add the ‘keep reading’ cut on mobile 🤷🏽‍♀️)</i></p><p><b>Freddy</b></p><p>Sometimes you were able to force yourself into his dream world because you wanted to see him, and one night when you did so, he wasn’t around. You looked for him and called his name, but deep in the bowels of his boiler room, you saw a door slightly ajar, light peeking out from behind it. </p><p>Happily, you walk over and place your hand on the door to open it, but you catch him doing the unthinkable. </p><p>He’s laying back and stroking himself and looking rather please about it, low grunts escaping passed his lips. His gaze looks up at the door, he knows you’re there watching him, so being the cocky SOB that he is, he continues and spreads his legs further apart for you to get a good view. Standing behind the door completely flushed, you’re obviously turned on by the fact that he’s showing off to you, and you gotta admit, he’s packin’. </p><p>But if it were the other way around, oh boy, get ready. If he were to appear in your dream and you were thinking of something extra steamy, he’d definitely lurk for a little bit and watch you. You’re getting yourself going, thinking you’re alone and then he steps up with a wicked grin on his face. You try to cover it up, acting as if you were doing nothing, but he knows. </p><p>He’d fall to his knees and crawl over you, hovering his body above yours as he takes his bladeless hand and replaces your fingers for his. Freddy would help you and be gentle at first, letting you get used to his larger fingers and the feeling of his skin, but after you gave that first moan of pleasure, he’s all over you and thrusting in and out, quickening his pace. </p><p>So plain and simple, you’d both be in for a steamy night. </p><p><b>Buckman</b></p><p>He is no stranger to physical pleasure, but if you were both just getting comfortable with being in some sort if relationship, he wouldn’t force anything so soon upon you. He’d just have to take care of himself for a while. </p><p>He’d make sure your day was full of plans and that his lovely townsfolk would distract you while he was away. He just needed a few moments, just to work out all that pent up frustration you’ve been throwing his way. The mere thought of you made him feel antsy, so he would hide himself away in his room, holding his weight with one arm while relieving himself with the other. </p><p>You, of course, snuck away from Hucklebilly while he was trying to grab some poor feline from a tree and asked around for the Mayor. He hadn’t been seen in a bit, so you decide to go snooping. Once you reach the inside of his house, it was quiet, except for the breathy moans you could hear upstairs. </p><p>As quiet as you could be, you’d tiptoe your way to the door and open it just a bit. You saw what he was doing, and your face was hot. He heard a creak from the hall and immediately tries to stand up and situate himself, embarrassed by the fact that you caught him in such a delicate state. He’d be flustered around you for the rest of the day.</p><p>Now let’s switch the role, shall we? </p><p>You needed to somehow get this off your mind, he was strutting around town and just working you up all day. What you wouldn’t give to feel him- NO. You needed to calm yourself and and find another way. </p><p>After telling Granny Boone you just needed to rest a while, you made sure you were alone in your own residence and found yourself upstairs taking a nice warm bath. Your mind wandered as your eyes were closed, and all you could think about was his hands grabbing you all over, so you pretended that it was him slipping his digits within you. </p><p>Buckman naturally is worried that you’re not around, but not willing to ask, he immediately seeks you out and enters your home, but there’s no one around. He silently stalks through your home and finally hears sloshing around in the tub, also accompanied by your mewls of pleasure. He never wants to be rude, so he knocks on the door as he hears you flail about and clear your throat. You’ve been caught.</p><p>“C-Come in!” you say as you quickly wrap the towel around you.</p><p>He walks in and doesn’t make eye contact at first, but he bites his lip and offers to help you finish, it’s the least he could do for being so rude to interrupt</p>
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Question: Hi! Can I request Freddys reaction to the reader always refering to memes and vines and him not knowing what the fuck their talking about lol.
Answer: <p><i>I swear it would pretty much be me meeting Freddy, and he’d hate me forever, I’m sure of it lol. This is a great ask! </i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>Freddy has already hung around you enough to know you have a weird sense of humor, but he swears you just keep getting more and more strange with the shit you say. You appeared in his boiler room one night and decided to hide among the pipes, and you waited for him to appear. He <i>knew</i> you were here, but he didn’t see you. Then with the deepest voice you could muster, you clasp your hands around your mouth and call out:</p><p><b>“Hi I’m Chelsea, what’s your favorite dinner food?”</b><br/></p><p>“What the fuck.”<br/></p><p>He’s so done with your shit. </p><p>Another time that really got him irritated with your presence was when you were dead tired and just wanted your full eight hours of sleep, but of course, he just HAD to be an asshole and invade the one time you just want to be left to your own devices. He swaggered in and greeted you only to be ignored. He wasn’t truly hurt, but he scoffed and circled around you. Somehow, you had brought two pans into your dream and began to bang them loudly in rhythm. </p><p><b>“I DON’T GET NO SLEEP ‘CAUSE OF Y’ALL, SO YOU WON’T GET NO SLEEP ‘CAUSE OF ME!”</b><br/></p><p>“You’re an idiot.”<br/></p><p>“Don’t talk about yourself like that, Fred.”<br/></p>
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Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-tumblr-attribution="thatmyerschick21:Et25AABaldcmB3rz4DwdgQ:ZnWQQq2f03qD7"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e9a89a3eb415b7100eb440e693190096/tumblr_pker66rtRB1sigjl3o1_640.gif" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>((I’m so sorry, that I haven’t gotten to this way sooner, darling! I hope you enjoy this~ 😘))</p><p><b>Freddy would never-ever show his sweet side to anyone, ever. But lucky for you,…he will make an exception for <i>YOU</i> only!</b></p><p>&gt; He pulls out the funniest jokes he has in him, just to make you smile or hear you laugh. To be honest, every pun he tells, is hilarious, no matter how shitty they are.</p><p>&gt; normally Freddy is up to that disgusting shit, but since it’s you, he’ll gently take your hand and place some of his sweetest kisses on it.</p><p>&gt; like I said before ; normally Krueger would do his best to freak out the person near him, by entering their private-space or fuck around with what they are seeing, but again, since it’s <i>YOU</i>, he’ll hold back and show you the sweet side of him.</p><p>&gt; Freddy knows everything about you and also when you’re not feeling well, so he’ll put you into a comfortable surrounding, as soon as you enter his realm.</p><p>&gt; The man gives surprisingly great hugs, but they’re for you only! He sometimes even presses a soft little kiss on your cheek or forehead, then smiles at you.</p><p>&gt; “I’m the man of your dreams, Y/N! So Freddy’s gonna take real…care of ya~ *smirks*” </p><p>&gt; Kisses? Oh, he’ll give you the best fuckin’ kisses you’ll ever receive in your entire life. Long or short, they’re both good. Of course, you’ll never know when he kisses you, because half of them are surprises. “Got'cha, Y/N! *chuckles*”</p>
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Question: Just found your blog and love it! I was thinking about an NSFW Michael & Amanda (Pig) x reader. Maybe with some BDSM with submissive part from the reader? (Sorry if i've writen something wrong in english)
Answer: <p>This was a really long one but I enjoyed writing it.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="310" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4795d1adbd6aa52669e87044facdac8/tumblr_pmdgw0pO0y1wwjola_540.gif" data-orig-height="310" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2>Michael Myers</h2><p>Michael is a dominant man by nature, so having you submit to him is crucial, not that you could overpower him anyway; he was way over six foot tall with a drive for sex that was through the roof. However, he could control it. In fact, Michael could completely ignore certain urges, desires and needs if he really wanted to.</p><p>But the enjoyment he got out of this didn’t mean that you had to be completely submissive; it was more rewarding for him if he had to make you submit to him, it made him feel powerful. Plus, it boosted his ego knowing how much control he had over you and the pleasure you felt. His favourite thing to do is to tie you up, whether you’re restrained by handcuffs, rope or a belt; anything that stopped you from unecessary movement. Sometimes he wouldn’t even have to restrain you, the threat of a swatted ass was made all too clear to you before.</p><p>That night, Michael was feeling particularly frisky. You had been teasing him the whole day ‘accidentally’ brushing up against him and dropping things on the floor so you had to bend over to pick it up. Though he had no physical reaction to this teasing, you know damn well that it was stirring something up inside of him. Halloween had just recently passed and he was still pumped up with adrenaline from the night.</p><p>Michael had been putting up with your lewd teasing the whole day into the late hours on the evening and his patience was wearing thin and the ice you were walking on was also very thin. He had been sat on the couch staring at some old documentary on the TV when you walked into the room wearing nothing but one of his shirts that reached down to your mid-thigh.</p><p>He turned his head to stare at you, his good eye absorbing your form and taking in your appearance. You noticed you had diverted his attention from the TV to yourself, deciding to take full advantage of this. “Hey Michael~” You purred, fiddling with the hem of the shirt. “All of my clothes are in the wash right now so I decided to borrow one of your shirts.” Michael made no other movement, keeping still and silent as always. Any other day you would continue to tease but you had been trying for weeks now and you were getting bored.</p><p>A sigh of frustration your lips. “Really, nothing? Not doing anything for you?” No answer. You let out yet another sigh, your hands dropping down by your sides. “You know what? I think I’m just gonna go to bed, goodnight Michael.” Without another word, you turned on your heel and began to walk upstairs. However if there was one thing that you learnt while living with Michael, it was not to turn your back on him. </p><p>You didn’t even hear him creep up behind you until his hands were on the shirt you wore, tearing it effortlessly from your body so you were completely nude. “Michael what-” Before you could finish your sentence, Michael had backed you up towards the bed until you fell back onto it; he kept you pinned down by placing one of his large hands on the center of your chest and pressing on it.</p><p>When you looked up into the dark eye holes of his mask, the first thing you saw clouding his eyes was lust. You had finally driven him to edge and he was ready to release all of that pent up frustration you were helping to build up. Michael took a belt from the bedside dresser and began to tie your wrists together tight, not enough to hurt you but enough to leave a mark later. Once your wrists were bound, Michael turned you over onto your front and stroked his calloused hand over the curves of your ass.</p><p>The gentle touch was welcome, a soft moan escaping your lips as you closed your eyes but you should have known better. Michael removed his hand from your skin and brought it back down with a hard smack. You jumped from the sudden impact, a hot sting spreading across the ass cheek he had struck. Michael was punishing you. He repeated the action several times on both sides of your ass until you felt nothing but numb stinging.</p><p>“Michael,” You whined, squirming in his lap. “I’m sorry, I’ll be good, please..!” Michael tilted his head down at you, seeming to consider your apology and your pleas. He made no move to remove the belt from your wrists, rolling you onto your back and laying you down on the bed; the sheets were cool against your ass. You watched as Michael began to strip off his coveralls, his erection springing free from the confines of the clothing; he liked going commando, but he still wore underwear from time to time.</p><p>He placed his hands under your knees and began pushing your legs behind your head, completely exposing your body to his eyes. His cock rubbed up between your soft thighs, precome beading at the tip. “Please…” You whimpered, tugging at the belt restraining you. “I need it Michael.” Without any further delay, he began to ease himself deep into your core until he was completely sheathed. He removed his hands from your legs and placed them on your chest, stroking and mapping out your skin.</p><p>Michael decided that he wasn’t going to beat around the bush, he’d been teased enough already; he pulled back out painfully slow before slamming back into you. The sharp thrust sent sparks flying across your vision and electricity up your spine. Michael set up a fast and brutal pace, grabbing onto your hips and pounding into you. Your skin slapped together and the sound of your moans along with Michael’s heavy breathing filled the room.</p><p>You looked up to see the dark eye holes of Michael’s mask staring down at you intensely. Michael very rarely showed his face, you really wished he would. You began to struggle against the belt once again, whining when you were unable to loosen the leather band. “Michael, please take off your mask.” He seemed to go rigid at your request, hesitant. He released his hold on your hips and reached back to pull off of the white latex.</p><p>His smooth cheeks were flushed a soft shade of pink, his lips were parted as he panted and a few brown curls of hair stuck to his sweaty forehead. God he was so gorgeous. Michael leaned down and planted a loving kiss to your lips, resuming with his thrusts. He pulled your body flush against his, kissing and biting at your delicate neck as he drove you both closer and closer to the edge.</p><p>His hips stuttered as he reached orgasm, filling you with hot come and your muscles spasmed as you too were brought to your own release. Once you two came down from your high, Michael removed the belt from your wrists; there was now a red mark from were it had been along with indents from the material. He took your wrists in his hand and brought them up to his face, kissing the raw skin tenderly.</p><p>“I love you too Michael…”</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="226" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="classichorrorblog:0rc0onh_L7L76wHwz-kSyQ:ZJ2lSt2LFmurw"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/de04dd542c3aa8bb623c62e9c4026746/tumblr_opcp5gRvHN1s1v3r1o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="226" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><h2>Amanda Young (The Pig)</h2><p>Amanda always had a secret obsession with BDSM or anything involving ropes, chains or something that she could use to her advantage when restraining someone. Before becoming John’s apprentice, the act of tying someone up was something strictly sexual to her, but after that it held a taste of danger and she liked it.</p><p>That being said, she had been wanting to try something like this with you for a long while now but she was never able to properly form the right words to ask. She always assumed that it would damage the bond you two had managed to create, you knew of her past and the things that she’d done and the things she still does; she didn’t want to scare you off for good.</p><p>She had approached you one night while you were relaxing in bed. “I’d like to try something new, if you don’t like it then we can stop.” It had been simple enough and you were more than willing to try anything once, so you made yourself submissive to her. “Strip.” She stated, watching with hungry eyes as you complied to her command.</p><p>She’d managed to get her hands on a pair of handcuffs that she had laying around in her work station; they weren’t fluffy ones so they’d have to make do. She held them up and looked at you for a moment, waiting for your approval. You gave her a nod to reassure her, allowing Amanda to cuff your wrists to the headboard. “Try not to move so much, you’ll rub your wrists raw.”</p><p>“Yes ma'am~” You cooed, causing Amanda to tense up. The hairs on her skin were standing on edge and a pleasured tingle travelled up her spine. Ma'am, She could get used to that. Amanda grabbed hold of the hem of your shirts and bunched it up towards your neck, running her slender fingers over your chest and nipples.</p><p>She toyed with the soft buds until they became hardened peaks, pinching and twisting them between her thumb and forefinger. The line between pain and pleasure became blurred, Amanda knew just how hard she had to do things and when to ease off; the balance was in her hands. Deciding that your chest had received enough attention, she moved lower.</p><p>Amanda hooked her fingers into the hem of your jeans and underwear, dragging them down your legs teasingly slow. You aided her by planting your fit on the bed and lifting your rump so she wouldn’t have to yank them off. Once the fabric was removed from your legs, Amanda began sucking and biting at your hip bones, leaving marks and love bites in her wake.</p><p>She then moved down to your calf, slowly and gradually kissing her way up to your knees and inner thighs. So close to your crotch but not quite there, inches away and teasing you. You struggled slightly against your cuffs, the cold metal biting at the skin of your wrists as you squirmed. “Amanda,” You moaned out, bucking your hips in search of friction. “Please.”</p><p>The short-haired woman smirked, she liked to hear you beg. She took a step back from you and began to strip off her own clothing, slowly of course; she wanted to tease you as much as possible before rewarding you as well as herself. Soon every expanse of her pale skin was revealed to you, her soft breasts and stomach, smooth thighs and all.</p><p>With a smirk still plastered to her face, Amanda began to climb on top of you until she was straddling your hips. “You ready?” She asked, her hips hovering over yours. You nodded and swallowed dryly, eatching as Amanda lowered herself onto you. She rocked her hips against yours, grinding your crotches together to create that pleasurable friction you so desired. Amanda threw her head back as she moaned, the friction causing her to become wet, slicking up her heat as well as your own.</p><p>“Amanda~” You moaned out, rocking your hips against hers too. She placed her hand over your mouth to silence you from speaking, her eyes squeezed shut in pleasure. Her lips parted in a silent moan as she brought herself closer and closer to the brink of orgasm. She removed her hand from your mouth and placed them both on your shoulders, her nails biting into the flesh.</p><p>She began to buck her hips faster until orgasm tore through both of your bodies. Your muscles tensed and spasmed as waves of pleasure flushed over your body. Amanda’s pale skin was tinted pink, beads if sweat rolling down her chest and thighs. Your wrists were sore from the handcuffs but the feeling was drowned out by your orgasm. </p><p>Amanda leaned over and unlocked the cuffs, tossing then to the side and smiling down at you. “You okay?” She asked, her chest heaving as she tried to catch her breath. </p><p>“Never better…”</p>
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